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THE MAIDS TRAGEDY. 
Afctus I. Scene. I. 


Enter Cleen, Stratos, Lyſippw, Diphilu. 


LEON. The ref are making ready Sir. 
Stra, So let them, there's time enough, 
Diph. You are the brother to the King, my Lord, 


wee'i take your word, 
Lyſ. Strate, thou haſt ſome skill in Poetry, What thinkſt thou of 


a Mask ? Willic be well > 


Strat, As well as Mark can be, 


Lyſ. As Mask can be ? : | 
Strat, Yes, they muſt commend their King, and ſpeak in praiſe of 


the Aſſembly, bleſs the Bride and Bridegroom , in perſon of ſome 
God ; th'are tyed ro rules of flatrery, 
Cle. :See, good my Lord, who 1s retnrn'd ! - 
Lyſ. Noble Melarntine ! Enter Melantias. 
The Land by me welcomes thy vertnes home to Rhedes, thou that 
with bl>od abroad bnyeſt vs our peace ; the breath oi Kings is like 
the breath of Gods ; My brother wiſht thee here, and thou art here ; 
he will betoo kind , and weary thee with ofren welcomes ; but: the 
time doth give thee a welcome above rhis or all the worlds; - | 
Mel. My Lord, my thanks; but theſe ſcracht Limbs of mine 
have ſpoke my love and truth unto my friends, more than my 
rongue ere could; my mind's the ſame jr. ever was io you ; where 
I find worth, I love the Keeper, till he let 1r go, p 
2.nd then I follow it, D:ph. Hail worthy Brother / 
He that rejoyces not at your return | 
In ſafety, is mine enemy for ever, 
Atel. IT thank thee Drphilus *: but thou art faulty ; 
I ſent for thee to exerciſe thine armes - 


Witch meat Patzia: thou cam'ſt not Dipb:/ac : *Twas ill, 
A - 3 Diph, 


The Maids Tragedy. 


D:ph. My noble brother, my excuſe 
Is my Kings ftri& command, which you my Lord 
Can witneſs with me. Ly/. Tis true HMelawins, 
He might not cometill the ſolemniry _.. 
Of this great match were paſt, Dyph, have you heard of it ? 
Met, Yes, I have given cauſe to thoſe that 
Envy my deeds abroad, to call me gameſome ; 
I have. noother buſineſs here at Rhodes, 
Lyſ. We have'a mask tonight, 
And you muſt tread a Soldiers meaſure, 
Mel. Theſe ſoft and blken wars are not forme; - 
The muſick nwſt be ſhrill, and all confus'd , 
That ſtirs my blood, and then I dance wich armes : 
But is Amrytor wed ? Diph.This day. 
Mel, All joyes.vpon him, for de is my friend, 
Wonder nor that I call aman fo young my fitend » * 
His worth is great; valiant he ts, and cemperate, 
And one that never thinks his life his own, 
If his friend need it - when he was a boy, 
As oftenas Irerturn'd (as without boaſt) 
I brought home conqueſ, he would gaze npon me, 
And view me round, to find im what one limb 
The vettre lay to do tho'e things he heard - 
Then would he wiſh toſee my Sword, and feel 
The quickneſs of the edge, and in his hand | 
Weigh it ; the oft would make me ſmile arthis ; 
His yourk did promite much; and his ripe-years ? . ft 
Will ſect all perform'd '-, - - Enter ASfatia,c. 
 Melan,' Hail Maidand Wife / * paſſing by. 
Thou faire AFFatia,may the holy knot 6, 
That thou halt ryed ro day, laſt till che hand 
Ofageundo't z may*tthor-bring a-race 
- Unto Amintor that mayfill che-world.* p 
Succefiively with Souldiers. :; A; my hard fortnnes 
Deſerve not ſcorne ; for I was never prond jy 
When they were good. Mel. How's this Exit Affatia, 
Lyſ. You are miſtaken, for ſhe 15 not-married, 
Mel Yau ſaid Amintorwas.. Diph, Tis tree ; but 
.© ' Mel, Pardon me, I did receive | 
Letters at Patria, from my Amintor, 
| _ That 


The. Mmas T raged. 
That ſhould marry her, D»ph. Andſoit flood, 
In all opinion long ; bur your arrivat .' mr one | 
Made me imagine yon had heard.che change. -- . - 
el, Who hath he taken then >: | LyſeArkady Str: 
Thar beares the light above ber, and firikes'dead: -- - -/- 
Wich flaſhes of her eyez Evade your vertnons lifter, - - 
Mel, Peace of heart betwixt them: But this is ſtrange, 
Ly/. The King my brother did-ic... | 
To honour you; and theſe ſolemnitiagt _ 
Are athis charge, el, 'Tis royal, like-himn(elf ; 
Bur I am ſad, my ſpeechibears ſo unfortunate a ſound 
To beautiful A#þatia; thereisrage | 
Hid in her fathers breaſt; Calianax 
B2n: long agaihſt me, and he ſhonld not think, 
If I cold call i: back, that Iwould take 
So baſe revenges, as to ſcorn the Pate | 3 
Of his neglected danghrer : holds he fill his grea:neſs with the 
Lyſ. Yes ; bur this Lady | (Kivg > 
Walks diicon:ented with her watry eyes "459 
Bent on the earth : the unfrequented woods 
Are her delight; and when ſhe fees a bank 
Scock full of lowers, ſhe with a bgh will cell 
er ſeryants what a pretty place it were . 
Tobrry lovers in, and make her niaids 
Pluck'em, and ftrow.her over like a Croſe, , 
She carries with her aninfeCtious grief 
Thar ftrikes all her beholders, ſhe will ng 
The mournfal'it things that ever ear hath heard : 
AnJ ſigh, and fing again, and when the re(t 
Of our young Ladies in their wanton blood, 
Tell mirthful cales in courſe that fil the room 
Wirth langhter, ſhe will with ſoſad a look 
Bring forth a ory of the filent death 
Of ſome ſorſaken Virgin, which her grief 
Will par in ſuch a,phraſe thar ere (he end , 
Shee'l ſend chem weeping one by one away. 
Mel, She has a brother under my command 
Like her, a face as womanith as hers, 
But with a ſpicit that hath much our-grown | 
The number ofhis years. Enter Amintor, 
Cle, 


a 


| The Maids Tragedy. 
' Fe, My Lord theBiidegroom ! | | 

Mel. T might run fiercely, not more haſtily 
. Upon my foe - 1 love thee well Amintor, 
My-mouch:4s tov narrow for my heart; 
I joy to look-rpon' thoſe. eyes of rhine ; -(-: | ' 
Tho»-arc my ftiend, bur my difordred:ſpeech cuts off my loye, 

Amm, Thou,art Melantins; 

All love is ſpoke in thar , a ſacrifice 

To thank the gods, 4c/anthypis recurn'd 

In ſafety; victory firs'an higſward”” * "+ 

As ſhe was wont ; may'iſhe bnikd rhere:and:dwell 
And may thy armonr be as it hath been, ' - 
Only thy valour and thy innocence. . 

Wh: t zndleſs treaſurs would onr enefnies give, - 
Thar 1 might hold thee ill chus ? | ' 

Ael, 1 am bur poor in words, but.credit me young man, 
'Thy'morker could no more weep, for joy roſee thee 
After long abſcence; allthe wounds I have, 

Ferchrt nor ſo much away, nor all the cryes 
Of widowed mothers : but this is peace; 
And what was War> -<£m1». Pardon thon holy God 
Of Mariiage bed, and frown not, I ani forc'c 
In anſwer of ſuch noble rears as thoſe, bogs 
To weepupon my Wedding day, - 
Mel, 1 fear thou art grown rofick ; forT hear 
A Lady mourns for thee, men ſay to dearth, 
Forſaken of thze, on what rermes I know nar. 
Amiz., She had'my promiſe, but rhe King forbad ir; 
And made me make this worthy change, thy Siſter 
Accompanied with graces above her, ' 
Wich whom I long to loſe my luſty youth, _ 
And grow old in her armes, Afel. Be proſperous 
Enter Meſſenger. 

Meſſen, Ny Lord, the Maskers rage toryou. 

Lyſ. We aregone, Cleon, ftrato, Diphitns, 

Amir. Wee all attend you, we ſhall crouble you, 
With our ſolemmities, Ae}, Not ſo Amintor. 

Buc if you laugh at my rude carriage 
In peace, 1'le do as much for you in War 
When you come thirher : yer Lhaye a Miſtreſs 
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The Maids Trader y. 
To bring to your delights ; roughthovgh I am, 
Thave a Miſtreſs, and ſhe has a heart, 
She fates, but rruſt met is one, no better, 
There is noplace that I can challenge in'r. | 
But you ſtand ſtill, and here my way lies, Exit, 

Enter Calianax with Diagoras, | | 

Cal. Diagoras, look to the doors better for ſhame, you let in all 
the world, and anonthe King will rail at me; why very wellſaid, by 
Teve the King will have the ſhew 1'ch* Courr, X ; 

Diag. Why do you ſwear ſo my Lord > 
You know hee'l have it here, | 

C al. By this light if he be wiſe he will nat, 

Diag. And ithe will not be wiſe, you are fo: ſ\yorn, 

Cal. One may ſwear his heart one with ſwearing , and get thanks 
on no fide, I'le be gone, look to't who will. | 

Diag. My Lord Iwill never keep them our, 
Pray ſtay, your looks will terrifie them, 

Cal, My looks terrifie them, you coxcombly Aſs yor'!Ile be jrdg- 
ed by all the company, wherher thou haſt nor a worſe face than I—- 

Diaz. 1 men, becauſe they know you and your Office: 

Cal. Office, T would. I coald pur itoff, Iam ſure 1 ſwear quite 
through my Office I might have made room at my davghters Wed- 
ding, they had nere kild her. amongſt them. And now I muſt do ſer- 


vice forhim that hath forſaken her ; ſerve that will, Exit. 
; Callanax. 
D1ag. He's ſo humorous ſince his daughter was forſaken : hark, 
hark, there, there, (o, ſo, codes, codes , 6: 
What now ? Within hzock within. 


Mel. Open the door, D:ag. Who's there? Mel, Melantias. 
Dag. I hope your Lordſhip bring sno troop with you, for if you 
do, I muſtreturnthem. Enter My lantizes. 
Mel, None but this Lady Sir, And a Lady. 
D:ag. The Ladies are all plac'd above, ſave thoſe thar come in 
- the Kings Troop, the belt of Rhodes fit there, and there's room, 
Mel. I thank you Sir: when I have ſeen you plac'd Madam, I - 
muſt atrend the King ; bar the mask done, I'le wait on you again, 
Diag. Stand back there , room for my Lord Melanting , pray 
bear back - this 15 no place for ſuch youths and their Truls , ler che 
doors ſhut agen ; 1; 'do your heads icch > 1'le ſcratch them for yau : 
ſo now thruſt and hang - again, who.is'r now ? -I cannot blame my 
Lord 
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raging among chem, and break a dozen wiſer heads then his ownin 
the twinkling of an eye :/ whar's the news now ? Within, 
I pray you can you help me to the ſpeech of the Maſter Cook > 
Dag. If T'open the door ['le cook ſome of your Calvesheads, 
Peace Rogues, —-again, ——whois't? ik 
Mel. Melantius within, Enter Calianax to Melanms, © | - 
Cal, Let him not 10, | BE. 
Diag. O my Lord a muſt; makeroom there for my L-:d; is your 
Lady plac't ? ſer 20 
Mel, Yes Sir, I thank you my Lord Cal:ianax*: well mer, 
Your cauſleſs hate ro me I hope ts buried: | | 
Cal. Yes, I'do ſervice for your fifter here, 
Thar brings my own poor child to timeleſs deith; 
She loves your fiiend Amrator, ſuch another falſe-heartec Lord as 
you, Ael, Youdo me wrong. : 
A moſt unmanly one, and I am flow 
In taking veng ance, bur be well advis'd, | 
Cal. It maybe ſo: who plac'd the 'Lady there fo nzar the pre- 
ſence of the King > Mel, 1 did, | . 
Cal. My Lord ſhe muſt nor fit there. Adel. Why > 
Cal. The place is kept for a woman of more worth, 
Mel, More worth then ſhe , ic miſ-becomes yout age 
Andplaceto be thus womaniſh; forbear; 
What you have ſpoke, I am content to think 
The palſey ſhook your tongue to. 
* Cal. Why 'tis well if I hand here to place mens wenches, 
Mel. 1 (nall forget this place, thy age, my ſafery. and chrovgh all, 
cut thar poor ſickly wzek chon haſt to Live, away from rhee. . 
| Cal. Nay. I know yo! can fight for your Whore, 
_ Mel. Bethe King, and be he fleſh and blood, 
Alyes that ſaies ir, thy morher ar fifteen 
Was black and finful toher. Diag. Good-my Lord ! 
Mel, Some God pluck rhreeſcore years from that fond man, 
That I may kilthim, and ner ftainmine honour; 
Ir is-the curſe of So :ldires,tharin peace 
. They (hill be bran'd by ſnch ignoble men, 
As (if the LanJ were tro1bled) would wich tears 
And kn2es beg ſuccour from'em, would that blood * | 
(That ſea of blo9d) char Thay? lo? in fight, 6; 
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Lotd Calianax for going away ; would he were here, he would fun 
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: T).: MaidfT ragety. 2 
| Were running in thy veins, that it might make thee | 
Apt to ſay leſs, or able ro maintaine, - 
Shouldſt thou ſay more=——This Rhodes I ſee is novghe 
Bur a place priviledg'd ro do men wrong. g's 
Cal. I, you may ſay your pleaſure, | Emer Amintor, 
Amin. What vildeinjucry : | | 
Has flirr'd my wotthy friend, who is as flow 
To fight with words, as he is quickof hand ? 
Ael, That heap of age which I ſhoi:ld reverence 
If it were temperate; buttefty years. , EEG 
Are moſt conremptible.. . Amin, Good Sir forhear," 
Cal. There is juſt ſuch anathec as your ſelf. 
Amizx. He will wrong you, or me, or any man, 
And talk as if he had nelite to loſe 
Since this our match : the King is coming in, 
I would not for more wealth then 1 enjoy, 
He ſhould perceive you raging, he did hear - 
You were at difference now, which hafined him, 
Cal. Make room there. 
Hobyes play withix, 
Enter King, Evadne, ASpatia, Lords and Ladies, 
King Melantins , thou art welcome, and my love 
Is with thee Qiill ; but rhis.1s not a place | 
To brable in; Calianax, joyn hands, m_ 
Cal. He ſhall not have my hand. AX:»g. This is no time 
To force you to't, I doe love you both : | 
Calianax,you look well to.your Office; | 
And you Melantizs are welcome home; begin the. Mask. 
Mel. Siſter, I joy to ee you; and your choice, | 
You lookt with my eyes when you took that man; 
Be hapy in him, | | 
Evad. O my deareſt brother : 
Your preſence. 1s more joyful then this day. can be unto me, 


The HMaske. 


Recorders, 


_ Nightriſes inmiſts, 
Night, Our raign 1s ceme ; for-inthe raging ſea+ Den 
The Sun is drown'd, and with, himfell the day;- ©- ; 


Brighe 
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The Mids Tragedy: 
Bright C:inth;a hear my voice, I am the nighr * 
For whom thou bear*t abour thy borrowed light ; 
Appear, no longer thy pale viſage ſhrowd, 
Bur ftrike thy ſilver horn chrowgh a cloud, 
And iend a'beam upon my ſwarthy face, 
By which I may diſcoyz: all the place 
And perſons, and how many longing eyes 
Are come to wait on our ſolemniries, | Enter Cinthia, 
How dull and black am I > I covld nor find 
This beauty wirhour thee, I am ſo blind ; | | 
Merthinks they ſhew like rorhoſe Eaſtern ſtreaks | s 
That warn us hence. before the morning break; 
Back my pale ſervant, for theſe eyes know how 
To ſhoot far more and quicker rayes then thou, 
Cinth, Great Queen, they be a Troop for whom alone 
One of my cleare(t moons I have pur on ; | 
A troop that looks as if thy ſelf and T 
Had pluckt our rains in, and our whips [aid by 
To gaze upon theſe Mortals that, appear 
Brighter than we. 
Night. Then let us keep'em here, 
And never more our Chariots drive away, 
Bur hold our places, and out-ſhine the day. | 
Cinth, Great Queen of ſhadows, you are pleas'd to fpeak 
Of morethen may be done ; we may not break 
The gods decrees, when our time is come, 
Mr drive away and give the day our room. 
Yer whil'& our raign lafts, ler vs ſtrerch our power 
To give our ſervants one contented houre, 
With ſuch vrywonred ſolemn grace and ſtate, 
As may for ever after force them hate | 
Our brothers glorious beams, and wiſh the night 
Crown'd with a thouſand Rars, and onr could light - 
For almoi/tall the world their ſervice bend 
To Phebus, and in vain my light lend, 
Gaz'd on unto my ſerring from my riſe 
Almo®? of none bur of unquiert eyes. 
Nigh. Then ſhine ar fall, fair Queen, andby thy power 
Produce a birth ro-crown this happy hour; | 
Of Nymphs and Shepherds lec theirſongs diſcover, 
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. He's too rebellious, Eol. Iſhalldoir, 
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| The Maids Tragedy. 
Eafie and ſweet. who is a happy Lover; 
Oc ifrhon woot , then call thine own Endymion 
From the Sweet flow:y bed he lies-vpon , 
On Latw top, thy pale beams drawn away, 
And of this long night let. him make a day, - , 
Cinth, Tho dieam'idark Queen, that fair boy wag not mine, ' © 
Nor went I down to kiſs him ;eaſe and wine | 
Have bred theſe bold rales; Poers when they rage, 
Turn Gods to men, and make an hour an age ; 
Bar Iwill give a greater tate and glory , - 
And raiſe to rime a noble memory _ 
Of what theſe Lovers are ; riſe, riſe, I ſay, 
Thou power of deeps. thy ſurges laid away, 
Neptanxe great King of waters, and by me 
Be proud to be commanded, Neptune riſes. 
 Nep. Cinthia, ſee, g 
Thy word hath ferchr me hither, ler me know why I aſcend. 
Cinth, Doth this majeſtick ſhow 
Give thee no knowledge yet> MNep. Yes, now I ſec 
Sorarhing intended (C:mthia) worthy thee; _ 
Go on [le be a helper. -C:th. Hie thee then, 
And charge the wind flie from his Rockie Den... 
Let looſe thy ſubjects, only Boreas _ ane 
Too foul for our intention as he was; . 
Still keep him faſt chain'd ; we muſt have none here 
Bur vernal blaſts, and gentle winds appear, 
Such as blow flowers, and through the glad Bows ſing 
Many ſoft welcoms to the luſty ;privg, - _. | 
Theſe are our mulick - next, thy watry race F 
Bring on in cupples ;. we are pleag'd to grace 
This noble night, each in there ticheſtchings 
Your own deeps or the broaken veſſel brings ; 
Be prodigall and I ſhall be as kind, 
And ſhine art full upon you, 
Nep. Ho the wind | Enter Eolus ont of 4 Rock. 
Commanding Eo/we'! FEol, Great Neptune ! Nep. He. 
El, What is thy will? . Nep. We docommand thee free 
Favonizs and thy milder winds to wait Wy 
Upon our C:»:hz4, but rye Bortas Rraight ; - - jo 
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The Maids Tradery. 
Nep. Do, great maſter of the flood, and: all befor, 
Thy tull cr has taken. Fol. 4 ! che main ; 
Neprune. . Here. * Eol. Boreashas broke his chain, 
_ Rruglin lth the reft \has got away,” : 
jy 4h To alone, le Lake him up ar Sea; | WT; 
He w will nor long be thence ;-g0. once again. 
And call our of the botromes of 'the Main, 
Blew Protess, and the reſt; charge chem put on 
Their greateſtpearls, and the moſt ſparkling ſtone 
The bearing Rock breeds, till this nighris « one 
By me a ſolemne honour to the Moon;. - TORS 
Flie like a full ſail. Eel, I.am "Cone, ._ "Cm, Darknight, 
Strike a full flence, do a thorow right © | 


To this great Cher, that our Mutick may 
Touch high as heaven, and make the Ries day 


At wid-right, | Muſech, 
| Song... SP! we” 
- Cinthia ts thy power, - And them | 
we obey, 
Toy to this great companys. 
ard ne day | 


Come to teal thu night away +=" 
Till therights of love are ended”, . 
And the Inſty Bride egroom ſa ſay , 
Welcome light of @ll befrien 7 
Pace out you watry powers below , 
let your feet __ 
Like the gallier when they x row, 
EVER beat. y 
Let Jour unknown meaſures ſer 
To the ſtill. winds, tell ts all 
That Gods are come immortal great , 
Ts hononr this great Nupiial. 
.. The Meaſure, Secovd Song. 
Hold backyhy boures dark pight, till we bave done,  _ 
The aay will cone too: ſoon ; 
Young Maid: »:1! curſe thee if tho real” ft awa). 
And: av} their bit to OT. 
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Stay ſtay, and hide _ X TE NH ; 
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The M aids Traghly 


Stay gentle mght, and with thy darkneſs cover 
the Kiſſes of hey Lover. 
Stay and cor found her tears, ard her fyrill er)ings, 
Her weak den;als, Vaps, and ofity 168 gs; 
Stay and hide all”, 4 
But help not though be 7" ain 
Nep. Great Queen of us andheaven, 
Hear whar I bring co make this hour a ull one, 
If nor her meaſure, Cinth. Speak Seas King. 
Nep. Thy runes. my Ampritue joyest to Hayes . 
When they will dance upon the rifing wave, - 
Andcourt me asthe ſails; my Trytons play | 
Muſick to lead a Rog I'te lead rhe way. ; 
Song. Meaſure. 
To bed, to bed ; come Hymen, lead the Bride, 
And lay her by her husbands ſide : '- 
Bring inthe Viry ir fins every ne | —"P 
That grieve to lie alone : Gre | 
T hat they 21a» aſs while they may ſay, a wal A VI LOO EF. 
| To morrow 'twill be ather, kiſt and ſaid : vgs 
Heſperus be long a ſhimng, 
whit theſe Lovers are grmiving: 
Eol. Ho Neptune ' Nept. Folihs;' 
Eel, The Seas go hie, 
Boreas hath rais'd a ormie ; Soand apply 28s 
Thy trident, elſe I prophetic; e ere day 
Many a tall Ship will be caſt away: 
Deſcend with all the Gods, and all their power to (ttike a Fain, 
Cin; Athanks tocveryongandto grarulare 
So great ſervice done at my defire, 
Ye ſhall have may floods fuller and higher 
Thenyou have withr for ; no Ebb hall dare 
To let the day (ee where your dwellings are: 
Now back unto your government in haſt, 
Leſt your proud charge hould (well above wh waſte, 
And win upon the fend. - : :Nep, We obey; -. ' Neptune FIT) 
and the Sea-Gotls,. 
Cinth, Hold vp.thy head Jead night;: feel thou not day ? 
alt:beginstolighten IT moſt down:. : 
ith To GR big Sheri * 


F #2. L& * ths = 


= &. \ © ns 
The 7, 9 TORRES 3; $5. FS ; 


; "IP FF 


"The M [aids Techs | 


To ſeetheday, the day thar flings his li | 

Upon my Kingdoms and contemns ft; Nighe ; 

Lec him go on and flame, Ihope to ſee 

Another wild-fire in his Axletree ; . 

And all falſe dregche.; but'T forgor , > Sno Queen, 

The day grows on, I muſt-no more be ſeen; 
Cis, Heave vp thy drowhie head agen, and ſee * 

A greater light, a greater Majeftie , , 

Berween our ſect and vs ; - whipup thy ream'; 

The day breaks here, and you ſome Aafhing fiream 

Shot from the South ; ſay, which way mire tt on go : # 
Nt gh. Flevaniſh 1 into mils, * M-5 ks "2.22. Exennt 
Cs, Tinto: day. Fe hs 2 Fins Maik. 
Kirg. Take lights there Ladies, get beBride 6 to bed; 

We will nortſee you laid, good night Aminter 

Wee'leaſe you of that redious ſe remony ; 

Were it my caſe , I ſhould think time” tun ſlow. 

If thou beef noble, youth, ger me a'boy , © 

That may defend my Kingdom from my foes. 
Amin, All happineſs to you. 
King. Good night Melantine, - Exennt 


Aftus : Secundus. 


Enter Evadne, Aſpatia , Dula, and other Ladies, 
& L. Madam , ſhall we undreſs you for this fight? 
The Wars ate nak'r that you mult make to night, 
_ Eva. Yonare vety metry Dula., + 
Dl. I ſhould be far- meirie Madam, if it were -with me as it is+ 
with you. Eva, Why how now Wench > 
D#l. Come Ladies, will yonhelp? Eva. IT am ſoon undone, 
Dual. And as ſoon done : 
Good ftore of cloaths will crouble you at bork. 
Evad. Art thon drunk Dula > 
| Pula, Why, here's none bur we. 
Evad. Thu chink*ft belike, thereis- no inodefy 
When we are alone. - 
De. I by my troth, 'you hit wy choughrs aright, 
| Evad, You Vo me 7.09 D#}.*Tis agaihſt 
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The Maids T raged. 

You're beſt topraGiſe, Evad. Sure this wench is mad, 
Dale. No faith, this is a trick that I have had | 
Since | was fourteen, 

Evad. *Tis hie time to leave ir, 
Ds. Nay,now 1'le keep ic cill che rrick leave me ; 
A dozen waoton words put in your head, | 
Will make you lively in your husbands. bed. 
Evad. Nay faith, then take it, 
Ds, Take it Madam), where ? 
We all I hope will rake it that are here, ©. Shes 

- Evad. Nay then I'le give yon ore, Dl. So will 1 make 

The able man in Rhodes, or his hearr to ake; 
Evad, Wilt take my place to nighr ? 
Dl. 1'le hold your Cards againſt any twol know. 
Evad, What wilt thou do ? 
D#l. Madam, wee'l do'r, and make *m leave play too, 
Evad, Aſpatia, take her part; © Dl, I willrefule it, 
She will pluck down a ſide , ſhe does nor uſe it, | 
Evad, Why,do, Dl. Yo" will find theplay 
Quickly, becauſe your head lies well chat way. 
Evad. 1 thank thee Dala; wovld thou couldtt inſti 
Some ot thy mirth into Aſpatia - 
Nothing bur ſad thoughts in her breaſt do dwell, 
Merhinks a mean betwixt you would do well, 
Dsl, She is in love, hang me if I were (©, 
B:r I conldrun my ceuntrey, I love too 
To do thoſe things that p2ople inlovedo, 

Aſp. It were atimely ſmile ſho:11d prove my cheek, 
It werea fitter hour for me to laugh, CESELY 
When ar the Altar the Religious Prieſt 
Were pacifying the oftended powers 
With ſacrifice, than now, this ſho: 1d have been 
My night , and all your hands have been impleyd 
In giving me a ſpotleſs offering | | 
To young Amnziztors bed, as we are now 
For you : purdon Epadre would my worth 
Were as great as yours , or that the King, or he, 

Or both chaught ſo, pzrhaps he found me worthleſs , 
Bar till he did fo, 1n theſe ears of mine, 
( Theſe credutous ears) he pour'd rhe (weereſt words 
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6M aids. T ragedy. 
That Arror Love could frame, if he were falſe, 
Pardon it heaven, and if I did want 
Vertne, you ſafely may forgive that too 
For I have left none that I had from.you, . 
Evad, Nay, leave this fad talk Madam. ., 
AFat. Would I could, then ſhould I leave the cauſe. 
Evad. See if you have not ſpoil'd all Du/as mirth. 
AFfþat. Thou think'lt thy hearthard,bur if thou bee(t canght, re- 
member me; thou ſhall perceive a fire ſhot ſuddenly inco.thee. 
Dal. That's nor ſo good, let'em ſhoot aoy thing but fire, 7 
fear'em, nor. WED NEL TY 
Afpat, Wel wench, thou may'it be taken, ', | 
Evad. Ladies good night, Ile do, the relt my ſelf. 
Dul, Nay, let your Lord do ſome, | 
AFpat, Lay a Garland on my Hearſe of the diſmal Yew. 
Evad. That's one of your ſad ſongs Madam, | 
AFþat. Believe me, 'tis.a very pretty one, 
Evad, How 1s it Madam > -.  - 


FR 


AD; 
"7 Ly +654 __ 
E : 5 . 
3 

- 


Soup, 

ASfpat. Lay a Garland on may Hearſe of the diſmal Yew ; 
Maidens , willow branches bear; ſay Idied.crue *. 

My Love was falſe, but I was firme from, my;hpur o'birch , 
Upon my buried body lay lightly gentle earth: -. +. 

Evad. Fie on't Madam, the words are-ſo ftrange, they are able 
ro make one dream of Hobgoblings ; I could neyer have the power, 
Sine that D#/A. 

D#/a; I could never have the power - 

To love one a bove an houre, ; 
Bur my hearc would prompt mine eye” -, 
On:ſome other manro flie ; ' * 

Venaus, fix mine eyes faſt, | bj 
Or if not,give me allthar I ſhall ſee ar laſt. 

Evad. So leave me-noy.. i: Du{a. Nay, wermult ſee you laid, 

AFat, Madam good night, may all the marriage joyes : 
Thar longing maides imagin intheir beds, 

Prove ſo unto you; may nadiſcontent 

Grow *cwixt your Love, and you ; bur if there do, 

En juice of me, and I'will-guide your moan, 
Texch you an artificial wav togreive, 

TO keep your ſorrow waking ;..love.your Lord 
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The Maids Tragiady: 


No worſe than I ;butif _ fove ſo wel, 
Alas. you may diſpleaſe him, ſs did F, 
This is the laſt time you ſhould look on me - 
Ladies farwel; as ſoon as I am dead, 
Come all and watch one night abour my Hearſe; - 
Bring each a mournful fory and a tear 
To offer at ie when I go toearth : 
With flattering Ivie claſp my Coffin round, 
Write on ray brow my fortune, let my Beer 
Be borne by Virgins that ſhall ſing by courſe 
The truth of maids, and perjuriesof men. | 
Evad, Alas, I pitty thee, Exit Evadat., 
Ones, Madam, goodnight, | 
1 Lady. Come, wee'l let inthe Bridegroom, 
Dal, Where's my Lord ? ; 
I Lady. Here takethislight. Enter Amintor, 
Ds. You'l find her in the dark. | 
1 Lady, Your Lady's ſcarce a bed yer, you muſt help her, 
Aſp. Go and be happy in your Ladies love ; 
May all the wrongs thar you have done to me , 
 Beutrterly forgotten in my death, 
T'le trouble you no more, yer I will cake 
A parting kiſs, and will no: be denied. - 
You'l come my Lord, and ſee the Virgins weep 
When I am laid incarth, though you your ſelf 
Can know no pitty - thus I winde my ſelf 
: Into this Willow Garland, and am prouder 
That I was once your Love (though now refuſ'd) 
Than to haveany ocher true rome. . * 
So with ray prayers T leave you, and muſi try 
Some yer unpraRtic'd way to grieve and die, 


Dsl. Come Ladies , will you go ? | Exit Aſpatia, 
Om. Goodnight my Lord, | Bs 
Amin, Much happineſs unto you all, Ex, Ladies, 


Idid that Lady wrong ; methinks I feel_ 
Her grief ſhoot ſuddainly chreugh all my veins ; 
Mine eyes run ; this is firange art ſuch a time, 

Ic wasthe King firſt mov'd me to'r, bur he 
' Has not my will in keepins —why dol1 - | 
. Perplex my ſelf chus ? ſondeching whiſpers = ® 


 , Amvimer, I prethee pur thy jelts in milder looks, 


The Maids Tragedy, 
Go not to bed; my guilt is not ſo great 
As mine own conſcience (roo ſenſible) 
Would make me think; I onely brake apromiſe , 
And 'twas the King that forc'd me : timorous fleſh, 
Why ſhak'ſt thon ſo > away my idle fears, Enter Evade, 
Yonder ſhe is , the luſtre of whoſe eye 
Can blot away the ſad remembrance - 
Ofall theſe things : Oh my Evade, ſpare 
That tender _ , let ir nor take cold , 
The vapours of the night will not fall here. 
To bed my Love ; Hymen will puniſh us 
For being lack performers of his rites. 
Cam'ſt chou to call me ? Evad, No, 
Amin, Come, come my Loye, 
And ſer us looſe our ſelves toone another. - 
Why art thonup ſo long> Evad. 3 am not well. 
Amin, To bed, then let me wind thee in theſe Arms , 
Till T have baniſht ſickneſs, c 
Evad. Good my Lord, I cannot ffeep, 
Amin, Evadne, wee'l watch , I mean no ſleeping : 
Evad. 1'le not go tobed, Amis. 1 prethee do, ; 
Evad. 1 will notfor the world, Aus, Why my dear Loye > 
Evad. Why > I have ſworn Iwill not, | 
Amint, Sworn ! Evadne, I. 
Amint, How > Sworne Evaae ? 
|  Evad. Yes ſworn Amunter, and will ſwear again 
If you will wiſhco hear me.. X 
Amin, To whom have you ſworn this > | 
Evad. 1f 1 ſhould name him, the matter were not great, 
- Amint. Core, this is but the coyneſs of a Bride. 
Evad, The coyneſs of a Bride ? . 
 Amint, How prittily that frown becomes thee /. 
Evad, Do you like it fo? | 
Amint, Thou canſt not dreſs thy face in ſuch a look _ , 
But I ſhall likeir. Evad, What look likes you belt 2 
Amin, Why do you ask> 
Evad. That I may ſhew you one leſs pleaſing to you, 
 Amnzx. How's that > 5þ4 | 
Evad, That I may ſhew you one leſs pleaſingto you, 


- That were your old companions, to preſerve 


The Maids Tragedy. 
It ſhews as thou wert angry. 
Ewvad. So perhaps I am indeed, 
Amin, Why , who hath done thee wrong ? 
Name me the man, and by thy ſelf I ſwear, 
Thy yer unconquered ſelf, I will reveng thee, 
Evad, Now I fhall try thy truth; if thou doſt love me, 
Thou weigh'ft not any thing compar'd wich me ; 
Life, honour, joyes eternal, all delights 
This world can yield, or hopefull people fain, 
Or 1n the life to come, are light as aire 
To a true Lover when his Lady frowns, 
And bids him do this : wilt thou kill this man ? 
Swear my Ams:»tor, and I'le kiſs the fin off from thy lips, 
Amin, I will not Swear ſweet Love, 
Till I do know the cauſe. Ewvad. 1 would thou would'ſt; 
Why, it 13 thou that wrongeſt me, T hate thee, 
Thou ſhould have kild thy ſelf, 

Amin, Ii I ſhould know that, I ſhould quickly kill 
The man you hated, FZEvad, Know it then and do*r, 
Amin, Oh no, what look ſoe're thou ſhall pur on, 

Totry my faith, I ſhall not think thee falſe ; 

I cangot finde one blemikh in thy face, * 
Where falſhood ſhould abide - leave and to bed: 
If you have ſworn to any of the virgins 


Your maiden-head a night, it may be done without this means. 
Evad, A maidenhead Amzytey at my years ? 
Amin, Sure ſhe raves , this cannot be 
Thy nacural cemper ; ſhall I caſl thy maids ? 
Eicher chy healchful ſleep hath lefc thee long, 
Or elſe ſome feavour rages in thy blood, 
Evad. Neither Amino, think you I am mad, 
Becauſe I ſpeak the truth ? = 
Amin, Will you not lye wich me to might ? 
Evad, To night ? you talk as if I would hercafcer, 
Am, Hereafter > yes, Ido. | : 
Evad. You are deceiv'd, put off amazement, | and wich patience 
What I ſhall utter, for the Oracle (mark 
Knowes nothing truer , 'cis not for anight > 
Or two that I farbear thy bed, bur = ever. 
2 
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The Maids Tragedy. 


Amin, I drearn, —awake Amintor ! 
Evad, You hear"right, 
I ſooner will finde our the beds of ſnakes, 
A nd with ny yourhful blood warm theircold fleſh . 
Letting them curle themſelves abonr my Limbs, 
Than fleep one night withchee ; this 1s not fain'd, 
Nor ſonnds it like the coineſs of a Bride. 
Amin, Is fleſh ſo earthly to indie all this > 
Are theſe the joyes of marriage > Hymen keep 
This tory (that wilt make ſucceeding youth - 
 Negle& thy ceremonies) from all ears, 
Ler.it not ciſe up for thy ſhame and mine 
To after ages ;- we will ſcorn thy Laws, 
If thou no better bleſs them; tonch the heare 
. Of her that thou haft ſent me, or the world 
Sall know there's not an Alcer that will ſmoak 
In praiſe of thee ; we will adopt us ſonnes ; 
Then vertue ſhall inherir, and not blood : 
If we doluft, wee'l take the next we meer, 
Serving our ſelves as other Creatures do, 
And never take note of the female more, 
Nor of ker iflue, I dGrage i vaine.  _ 
She can bur jet ; Oh pardon me my Love ; 
* *Sodearthe thoughts are that I hold of thee, 
That I muſt break forth ; ſatisfie my fear - 
It is a pain beyond the hand of death, 
To bein doubt ; confirm it with an Oath , ifthisbetrne, 
Evad. Do you invent the form > ; 
Let there be in ic all che binding words 
Divels and Conjurerscan pur together, 
And I will takeit ; | have ſworne before, 
And here by all things holy do again, 
Never to be acquainted with thy bed, Is your doubt over now > 
Amin, 1 know too mu. h , would I had doubred fill - | 
Was ever ſuch a marriage night as this! 
= You powets above, if you did ever mean 
Man ſhould be vs'd thus, you have thovght a way - 
How he may bear himſelf, and ſave his honour : 
Inſtru me 1n1t;; for to my dull eyes 
© There isnomcan, no moderate courſe to run, 
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Tle aids Tragedy, 
I muſt live ſcorn'd, or be a murderer : 
Is therea third ? why is the Night fo cafm ? | 
Why does not heaven ſpeak in thunder ro us, and drownd her yoice 3 
Evad. This rage will do no good, | | 
Amin, Evadye, hear me, thou haſt tane an Oath, 
Bit ſuch araſh one, that to keep it, were 
Worſe then ro ſwear ir ; Call it back to thee; 
Such yows as thoſe never aſcend the heayen ; 
| Atcar ortwo will waſh it quite away : 
kave mercy on my youth, my kopetull youth , 
If thou be pirriful for (without boaſt ) 
This Land was proud of me: what Lady was there 
That man call*d fair and virtueus in this Iſle, 
That would have ſhund my lere ? Ir is in thee 
To make me hold this worth Oh we vain men 
Thar truft out all our reputation,» - 
To reſt upon the weak and yielding hand 
Of feeble women / bur thou art not one ; 
Thy fleſh is ſofr ,and inthine eyes doth dwell 
The ſpirit of Love, thy heart cannot be hard, 
Come lead me from the bottom of diſpair, 
To all the joyes thou.haſt ; I know thou wilt , 
And make me carefull leaſt che ſudden change 
Cre-come my ſpirits.” | | 
- Evad, When I call back this Oath , the pains of hell inviron me. 
Amin, Iſleep, and am too temperate ; come to bed, or by 
Thoſe hairs, which if chou haſt a ſoul like to thy locks, 
Were threads for Kings to wear about their armes ; 
Evad. Why ſo perhaps they arg. 
Amin, 1'le drag thee ro my bed, and make thy tongue 
' Undo this wicked Oath or, oh thy fleſh 
I'le privt a thouſand wounds to let our life. 
Evad. 1 fear thee not, do what thou dar'ſt to me ; 
Every ill-ſonnding word, or threatning look 
Thou ſhew'ſt to me, will be reveng'd at full. 
Amin, It willnot ſure Evadre, 
Evad. Donot you hazard char, 
Amiy, Haye your Chawpians ? 
Fvuad, Alas Amuznter, thipkeſt thou T1 forbeare 
To fleep wich thee, becauſe Thaye put on 


p £4 
The Maids T ragedy: 
A maidens ftri&neſs > look vpon-theſe cheeks, * 
And chou ſhalt find the hot and riling blood 
Unapt for ſuch a vow ; no, inthis heart 
There dwels as much deſire, and as much will 
To pur that wiſhr at in pratice, as ever yet | 
was known to woman, and they have been ſhown 
Both ; bur it was the fotly of thy youth 
To think this beauty (to what Land ſoe're 
It ſhall be call'd)) ſhallſtocp to any ſecond, 
' Ido enjoy the beſt, andin that height 
Have ſworne to ſtand or dye: you gueſs the may, 
Amin, No let me know the man that wrongs me ſo, 
- Thar I may cur his body into mores, 
And ſcatter ir before the Northern wind, 
Fvad. You dare not ſtrike him, Amir, Do not wrong me ſo; 
Yes, if his body were a poyſonous plant, 
That it were death to touch, I have a ſoul 
Will throw me on him,  Evad. Why 'tis the King. 
Amin, The King / Evad, What will you donow ? 
Amin, "Tis not the King, 
Evad. Whar, did he make this match for dull Amntor ? 
Amin, Oh thou hath nam'd.a word that wipes away 
All chonghts revengeful : in that ſacred name, 
The King, there liesa terror - what frail man 
Dares lift up hand againſt it ? ler the gods 
Speak to him when they pleaſe ; till when let us ſuffer and wair, 
Evad, Why thould you fill your ſelf ſo full of hear, 
And haſt ſoto my bed ? Iamno Vrgin. 
Amin, Wirat devil pur it in thy fancy then 
To marry me> Evad, Alas, I muſt have one 
' To father Children, and to bear the name 
Of Husband to me, that my ſin may be more honourable. 
Amin, What firange thing am I ? 
Evad, A miſerable one ; one that my ſelfam ſotry for. 
Amis, Why ſhew itthen in this, . 
If chou haſt pity, though thy love be none, 
Kill me, and allcrue Lovers that ſhall hve, 
In after Ages croftin their deſires, 
Shall bleſs thy memory, and call thee good, - 
Becauſe ſuch mercy in thy heart was found, 


The Mat Trapp 


{ Totid alingring Wretch., Evad. I muſt have one 
To fill thy room again, if thou wert dead , 
Elſe by this night I would: Ipity thee. 

Amin, Theſe ſtrange and ſudden injuries have faln 
So thick upon me, thar I loſe all ſenſe 
Of what they are ; methinks I am nor wrong'd , 

Nor is it ought, if from the cenſuring World 

I can but hide it —Reputation , 

Thou art a werd, no more; but thou halt ſhown 
An impudence ſo high , that to the World 

I fear thou wilt berray or ſhame thy ſelf. 

Ewvad. Tocover ſhame TI took thee, never fear 
That I would blaze my ſelf, Amr. Nor ler the King 
Know I conceive he wrongs me, then mine honour 
: Will thruſt meinto ation ; that my fleſh 
: Could bear with patience ; and it1s ſome eaſe 

To me in theſe extreames , that I knew this 

Bz2toce I touch thee; elſe had all the fins 

Of mankind ſtood betwixt me and the King , 

I had gone through 'em to his heart and thine, 

I have loft one defire, tis not his crown 

Shall buy me to thy bed : now 1 reſolve 

He has diſhonoured thee; give me thy hand , 

Be careful of thy credit, and fin cloſe, | 

'Tis all I wiſh ; upon thy Chamber-floor 

I'lzrelt ronight, that morningviliters 

May chink we did as married people uſe. 

And prethee ſmile vpn mee when they come, 

And ſeem to toy, as if thou hadſt been pleas'd 

With what wedid, _Evad. Fear not, I will do this, 
” Amin, Come ler us praQtiſe, and as wantonly 

As ever loving Bride and Bridegroom met , 

Lets laugh and enter here. Evad,. -] am content. 

Amin. Downall the ſwellings ofmy troubled hearr. 

When we walk thus intwin'd ler all eyes ſee 

Ifever Lovers better did agree, yald 

Enter AFpatia, Antiphila, O! Tmpras. 
. AsSþ. Away, you are not ſad, force it no further ; 

Good gods, how vyell you look ! ſuch a full colour 
Yong baſhful Brides puc on : ſure you are new married. 
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Ant, Yes Madam to your grief, Aſp. Alas poor Wenches, 
Go learn to loyefirſt , learn to loſe your ſelyes, - 
Learn to be flarcered, and belieye, and bleſs 
The double tongue that did it; oY 
Make a faith our of the miracles of Ancient Lovers. 

Did you ne're love yer Wenches > ſpeak Olympras , 

Such as ſpeak truth and dy'd in't, 

And like me believe all faithful , and be miſerable; 

Thou haſt aneafie temper, fit for ſtamp, . - 

Olymp. Never, Aſp. Nor you Antiphila ? Ant, Nor T, 

{p. Then my good Gitles, be more than Women, wiſe. Ar 
leaſt be more than I was; and be ſure you credit any thing the lighr 
orveslightro, before a man; rather believe the Sea weeps for the 
ruin'd Merchant when he roars ; rither the wind courts but the 

regnant ſails when the firong cordage cracks ; rather the ſun comes 
bu co kiſs the fruit in Wealthy Autumn ; when all falls blaſted; if 
you needs muſt love {forc'd by ill fate) take to your maiden bo- 
' ſomes two dead cold aſpicks , and of themi make Lovers, they can- 

nor flacter nor forſwear ; one kiſs makes a long peace for alt ; bur 

man , oh that beaſt man.” Come let's be ſad my girles ; 

Thatdown caſt of thine eye, Olympias , 
' Shews a fine ſorrow ; mark Axtiphile, 

Juſt ſuch another was the Nymph Oenoxe , 

When Paris brought home Elles : now a tear, 

Andthen thou arr a piece expreſſing fully 

The Carthage Queen , when from a cold Sea Rock , 

Full with her ſorrow , ſhe tyed faſt her eyes 

To the fair Tr 9/a» ſhips, and having loft them , 

Juſt as thine eyes do, down fiole a tear Autiphiln; 

What would this Wench do if ſhe were A/patia > 

Here ſhe would and, till ſome more pirtying god - 

Tury'd her to marble*: *tis enough my wench ; 
- Shew me the piece of needle-work you wrought. 

Ant. Of Ariadne, Madam > Aſp, Yes that piece, 

This ſhould be Theſeas , has a couſenins face, 
You meznt him for a man, Art. Hewas ſo Madam. 

Aſp. Why then'cis well enovgh , never look back, 

You have a full wind, and a falſe heart Theſes; 
Does not che Rory ſay, his Keel was fplit , 
Or his Maſts ſpent , or ſome kind rock or other 
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Met with his Veſſel > Am, Not as I remember; 

Aſp. It ſhould ha been'ſo ; could the gods know this, 
And not of all their number raiſe a florm 3 IS 
Bar they are all as ill, This falſe ſmile, was well expreſt;;  ,, _ 
Jaſt ſuch another caught me :5ouibal Bot ge ſo Antiphila; 
In this place work aquick ſand, CES 
Andover ir a ſhallow ſmiling Water, | 
And his ſhip ploughing it , and rhen a fear;:, 
Do that fear to the life Wench. _, . Azt. 'Twil wrong the tory, - 

Afp. 'Twill make the tory wizong'd by wanton Poets, 
Live long and be beliey'd; bur where's the Lady >, - 


Ant, There Madam, AS. Fie, you have miſt ic here Autiphila, 
You are much miſtaken wench ; | 
Theſe colours are notdull and pale enough, 

To ſhew a ſoul ſo full of miſery- - - 

As this ſad Ladies was ; do it by me, 

Do ir again by me the loſt Aſpatia, 

And you ſhall find all trne bur the wild Ifland 

I ſtand upon the ſea breach now, and think 

Mine arms thus, and mine hair blown with the wind , 
Wild as that deſart , and ler all about me ; 

Tell that I an forſaken, do myface 

(1f thou hadſt ever feeling of a ſorrow)” 

Thus, thus, Antiphils firive to make me look 

Like ſorrows monument ; and the trees about me , 
Let me be drie and leaveleſs; ler the Rocks 

Groan with continual ſurges, and behind: me 

Make all a, deſolation; look, look wenches, 

A miſctable lifeof this poor piQure, -/ As 

Olynm. Dear Madam ! AS. Thave done, fit down, and ler us 
Upon that point fx all our eyes, that point there :; EY 
Make a dull lence cill you feel a ſudden ſadneſs 
Give us new ſouls , | Enter Caltanax. 

Cal. The King may do this; and he may-rot doir; | + « 
My childis wrong'd. diſgrac'd : well, how now huſwives > 
What at your eaſe 215 this a time to fir fill > up ygu young 
laſhe whores, up or I'le ſ\wenge you. Oltm. Nay, good my Lord. 

Cal, You'l lie down ſhortly , get you in and work ; 

What are you grown ſo tefty > you 'wanrtears » | 
VVe thall haye ſome of. che Eourr boyes do that Office, WP 
JD 1 Ml aS D Ant. 
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"Ant. My Lerd, we do no more than we are charg'd - * 
Tt is the Ladies pleaſure we be thus in grief ; 
She is forſaken, Cal, There'sa Rogue too, 
A young diflembling ſlave ; well, ger you'in. 
Ie have about with thar boy ; "ris hie rime 
Now to. be valiant ; I confeſs my yourh 
Was never prone that way - what, made an Aſs ? 
A Court ſtale > wellI will be yaliant, 
And beat fome dozen oftheſe Whelps ; Iwilt; and there's 
Another of 'em, a trim cheating covidier , 
Ile mavl that Raſcal ,hasour-brav'd me twice ; 


Byt now I thankthe gods I am valiant ; 
Go, ger you in, Ile take a courſe withal, Exeunt Ownes, 


Aau Tentim. 


Enter C lewn, Strato, Diphilos, 


LE. Your ſiſter is not up yer. os 
D:ph. Oh, Brides mult take their mornings reſt , ; 

The vighc is troubleſome, = Sera, But not cedious. 

Diph. What ods, he has not my Siſters maiden-headto night > | 

Srra. No, its odds againſt any Bridegroomliving , hene'ce gets 1t 
while he lives. 

Diph, Y'are merry wich my fiQer, you'le pleaſe to allow me the 
ſame freedome with your mother, 


Stra, Shee's at your ſervice, ? E 
Diph. Then ſhee's merry enough ofher ſelf, (he needs notick- 


line ; knock at the door. + Stra, We ſhall interrupt them. 
Diph. No matter , they have the year before them. 
Good morrow lifter ; ſpare your ſelfro day , the night will come a- 
22D, Enter Amintor, 
Amin, Who's there,, my brother > Iamno readieryer , your 
lifter is bur now up. 
| Diph., Youlook as you had loſt your eyes tonight ; I think you 
ha nor ſlepr. - Amir. I faith I have not. 
Diph. You have done bercer then, | 
Amin. We ventured for a boy ; when he is twelve, . | 
A ſhall command againſt the foes of Rhoges, , 
$tra, You cannot, you want ſleep, afide. 


tg 


.. To utter my lick thoughts . 


The Maids T raged. 

Amirat. "Tis true ;bur ſhe | 
As ifſhe had drunk Lethe , or had made 
Even with heayen , did fetch ſo till a ſleep, 
So ſweet and ſound, D:ph. VVhats a 4 

Amis, Your ſiſter frets this morning , and does turn her eyes up- 
on me ,as people on their headſman; ſhe does chafe, and kiſs, and 
chafe again, and clap my cheeks - ſhee's in another world. 

Diph, Then I had loſt ; I was abour tolay, you had not got her 
maiden-head to night. ones! 

Amin, Ha, he does not-mock me ; y'ad loſt indeed ; 
I de not uſe to bungle, Cleo. You do deſerve her, 

Amin, 1 laid my lips to hers, and what wild breath 


Thar was ſo rude and rough ro me , laſt nighe afide. 
VVas ſweet as April ; lle be guilty too ; 


If theſe be the eftes, Enter Melantina, 
Mel, Good day Aminter , for to me the name | 

Of brother is tos dittant; we are friends, 

And that is nearer. Amix, Dear Melanting ! 

Let me behold thee ; is it poſſible ? 
Mel, VVhat ſudden gaze is this > Amin. *'Tis wo 
Mel, VVhy does thineeye defire ſo firict aview - 

Of that ir knows ſowell > ther's nothing here that is not thine, 
Amin, I wonder much Melgntias, 

Fo ſee thoſe noble looks thar make me think 

How virtuous thou art ; and on the ſudden 

*Tis range to me, thou ſhouldſit have worth and honour, 

Or not be baſe, and falſe, and treacherous , - 

And every ill. Bur —— Mel. Stay, ſtay my friend, 

I fear this ſound will not become our loves ; no more embrace me. 
Amint. Oh miſtake me mor, : 

I know thee co be full of all choſe deeds 

That we frail men call good : but by the courſe 

Of nature thou ſhould(t be as quickly chang'd 

As arethe winds, diflembling as the Sea , | 

That now wears brows as ſmooth as Virgins be , 

Tempring the Merchant to invade his face, 

And in an houre calls his billows vp, 

And ſhoots 'em at the Sun, deſtroying all 

A carries on him, O how near am-I a/ide, 


Da.” Mel. 


ndrous ſtrange. 
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Atel. But why, my friend, Chould I beſo by nature > - 

Amiz, 1 have wed thy fifter, who hath vertuons thoughts | 
Enovgh tor one whole family, and it is firange 

That you ſhould feel no want, : ae 
Mel. Believe me , this complement's too cunning for-me, 
D/ph, VVhat ſhouldI be then by the courſe of vature , 
They having both robb'd me of ſo much vertue ? 

Strat, O call the Bride, my Lord Amintor , that ſhe may ſee her 
bluſh, and rurn her eyes down, it is the pritticft ſport. 

Amin, Evadne, Evad, My Lord! _ Withiy, 

Amin, Come forth my Love, . Ke: 

Your brothers do attend to wiſh you joy... | 

Evad. Iam notready yet. | Amin. Enovgh, enovgh, 

Evad, They'l mock me. | 

Amint, Faith thou ſhalr come tn. | Enter Evade, 

Al. Good morrow fifter; he that underſtands 
VVhom you have wed . need norto wiſh you Joys 
You have enough , take heed you be not proud. 

Diph. O ſiſter , what have you done! - 

Evad. I done ! why, what have I done ? 

Stra. My Lord Amintoy ſwears you are no maid noiv., 

Evad. Puſh! Stra, I faith he does,,, _. 

Evad. I knew I ſhould be mockr, + - ,, Diph. With a truth, 

Evad. If 'twere to do again, in faith I would not-marty. +2760 

Amiz, Not I by heaven. VEN DSoainge 7 

Diph. Sifter, Dula ſwears ſhe heard you cry two rooms off, 

Evad, Fie how you talk! Diph, Let's fee you walk, 

Evad. By my troth y*areſpoil'd. Mel. Amntor ! _ 

Amin, Ha! Mel. Thou att ſad, . | 
x1 Amin, Who I > I thank you for that ; ſhall Diphilas , thou ahd: I 
fing acarch2 Mel How: Amns, Prethee lets, 

Ae. Nay,thar's too much the other way, 

Amin, 1 am ſo lightened with my happineſs: how doſt thou Loyez 
kiſs me. Evad. I cannot love you, you tell tales of me, 

Amis, Nothing but what becomes ys : Gentlemen, 
Would you had all ſuch Wives, andall the world, ' 
- That I might be no wonder ; y'are all ſad; 

What, do you envy me > I walk merhinks 
.-. On water, and nere (ink, I am ſo light. 
Mel, Tis well you are ſo, 


= 
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Amin, Well > how canTbe ether, when ſhe looks thus 2 
5 there no mufick there 7 let's dance, 
Mel, Why > this is range. Amntor ! . Eee 
Amix, 1 do not know my ſelf; yet I conld with my joy were lets, 
Deph. Tle marry too, if ic will make one thus. 
Evad; Amintor, hatk, | aſide 
Amin, What faies ray Love ? I muſt obey.. 
Evad, You do it ſcurvely, wil be perceiv'd, a 
Cle, My Lord, the King is here, Enter King and Liſe 
Amis, Where> Stxa, And his brother, 
King. Good morrow all, 
Amintor, Joy on, joy fall thick upon thee; 
And Madam, you are alter 'd ſince I ſaw yow, 
I muſt ſalute you ; you are now anothers ; ; 
How lik't you your rights reſt ? Evad, 111 Str, 
Amiz, I !de2dihe rook but lictle, 
Lyſ. You'ller her take more, and thank her too ſhortly. _ 
King. Amintor were thou truly honeſt till thou werr married? 
Amin. Yes Sir, ck 
Kin. Tell m2 then, how fhews the ſport vntorthee ? 
Amin, Why well. Kg. Whar did you do > 
Amin, No more nor leſs then other couples uſe ; 
You know what Tis; it has bat a courſe name, 
K ig. Bur prethee, I ſhould think by her black eye, 
And her read cheek, ſhe ſhould be quick and fiirring | 
In this ſame buſineſs , ha ? | 
Amin, 1 cannot tell, Ineretry'd other Sir, but 1 perceive 
She is as quick as you deliwered, 
King, Well, you'l cruſt me then Amntor , ; 
To chooſe a wife for you agen ? Amin, No never Sit, - 
King. Why > like you this ſo ill? —Amzin. So wellI like her. 
For this I bow my knees in thanks to you, 
And unto heaven will pay my greatful tribute 
Hourely and do hope we ſhall draw oac 
A long contented life together here, 
And die both full of gray hairs in one day ; | 
For which the chanks ts yours; bur if rhe powers 
Thar rule us. peaſe to call her firſt away, 
Withour pride ſpoke, this world holds not a wife 
VVotthy co take her room... ; L 
| Kine 
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K;»g. 1 do not like this ; all forbear the room 
But you Aminter and your Lady. I have ſome ſpeech with 
You, that may concern your after liveing well, 
Amin, A will nor tell me that he lies with her: if he do, 
' Something keavenly (tay my hearr, for I ſhall be apt 
To thruſt this arme ef mine co afts unlawful, { aid?) 
King You will ſuffer me toralk with her, Amintor, 
And not have a jealous pang. Amur. Sirl dare traſt my Wife 
Witch whom ſhe dares to talk, andn7t to be jealous. 
Kirg. How do you like Amintor ? 
Evad, As I did Sir, King. How's that ! 
Evad. As one that to fulfil your will and pleaſure, 
I have given leave to call me Wife and Love, 
K ng. I ſee there is no laſting faith in fn ; 
They that break word wich heaven, will break word agen 
With all che world, and ſo doft thon with me. 
Eved, How Sir> King. This ſubtile womans ignorance 
Will not excuſe you; thou haſt raken Oaths 
So great, methoughr they did not well become 
A Womans mouth, that thou would(t ne'ce enjoy 
A man bur me, 
Eyad, 1 never did ſwear ſo; you do me wrong. 
K:ng. Day and night have heard it, 
Evad. 1 ſwore indeed that I would never love 
A man of lower place ; burif your fortune 
Should throw you from this height, I bad you traſt 
I would forſake you . and would bend cohim 
That won your Throne; I love with my ambition, 
Nor with my eyes ; bur if I ever yer 
Touch any other, Leprofie light here 
Upon my face which for your royalty I would not ſtaine, _. 
King, Why thou diſſembleſt, and ir is in me to puniſh thee, 
Evad. Why, it is in me then not to love you, which will 
More affli& your body, then your puniſhment can mine, 
King. Bur thou hath ler Amzintoy lye with thee, | 
Evad. I hannot., Kizg. Impudence ! he ſaies himſelf ſo, 
Evad. Alyes. King. A does nor. 
Evad. By this light he does, ſiravgely and baſely, and 
Fle prove it ſo ; Idid not ſhun him fer a night, 


But told him Iwould never cloſe with him, r : 
- K 'ng « 


The Maids Tragedy: 4 


King. ſpeake lower, "ris talſe, 
| Evad. 1'm no man to anſwer with a blow ; ; 
Or if I were, you are the King ; bur urge me not, "cis moſt true, 
King. Do notT know the uncontrovled thoughts - 
Tharyeuth brings with him, when his blood is high 
With expeRation and dekire of that 
He long hath waited for ? is not his ſpicic , 
Thovgh he be temperare, of a valliant ſtrain, 
As this our age hath known ! what could he do, 
If ſach a ſudden ſpeech had mer his blood, 
But ruine thee for ever > if he had not kild thee, 
He could not bear it thus ; heis as we, 
Or any other wrong'd man, Evad. It is diflemblivg. 
King. Take bim ; farwel ; henceforth I am thy foe; 
And what diſgraces I can blot thee look for. 
Evad, Stay Sir ; Ammtor you ſhall hear, Ammor. 
Amin, What my Love > 
Evad. Amintor , thou haſt an ingeniovs look, 
And ſhovld(t be vertuous; it amazeth me, 
Thar thou canſt make ſuch baſe malicious lyes. 
Amin, What my dear Wife ? 
Evad. Dear Wite ! I do deſpiſe thee ; 
Why, nothing can be baſer, then to ſow 
Difſention amongR Loyers> Amin, Lovers! who > 
Evad, The King and me, Amin, O heaven! 
Evad. Who ſhall live long and love without diſtaft, 
Wereit not for ſuch pickthanks as thy ſelf | 
Did you lye with me > ſwear now, and bz piniſht in hell 
For this. Amix. The faichleſs {in 1 made 
To fair Aſpatia, is not yet reveng'd, 
Ic follows me ; I will not loſe a word 
To this wild V Voman; bur co yov my King, 
The anguiſh of my ſoul thruſts out this truth, 
Y area Tyrant; andnotſo much co w ong 
An honeft man etius, as to take a p:ide 
Ia calking with him of ic. 
Evad. Now Sir, ſee how loud this fellow lyed, 
Amin, You that can know to wrong, ſhould know how 
Men muſt right cthermſefves : what puniſhment ts due 
From ac to him that ſhall abuſe my bed? | 
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Tt 1s not death ; nor can that ſatisfie, 
Unleſs I ſendyaur lives through allthe Land, 

To ſhew how nobly I have freed my ſelf, 
King, draw not thy ſword, thou knoweft thon cannot fear 

A ſubjeRs hand ; bur thou ſhalt feel che weight of this 
If thou dot rage, Amin, The weight of that ? 
If yon have any wotth , for heavens ſake think 

I fear not ſwords ; for as you are meer man, 

I dare as eafie kill you for this deed. | 

As you dare thinkto doit; but there 1s 

Divinicy about you , that ftriks dead 

My rifing paſions as you are my King, 

I fall before you , andpreſent my ſword 

Tecur mine-own fleſh, if it be your will, 

Alas ! T am nothing bur a mulcicude 

Of walking eriefs ;yet ſhould I murder you 

I might before the world take the excnſe 

Of madneſs - for compare my injuries, 

And they will well appear too ſada weight 

For reaſon to endure ; bur fall I firſt 

Amongſt my ſorrows. ere my treacherouis hand - - 

Touch holy things - but why ? 1 know not what | 

I have toſay ; why did you chooſe out me | 

To make ugh, mares ? there were thouſand fools 

Eafie to work o%andoffiate enough withinthe Iſland. 
Evad. I would not have a fool, it were no credit for me, 
Amin, Worſe and worſe! © ©. Ea, 

Thou that dar'ſt ralk unto thy Husband thus, - _- 

Profeſs thy ſelf a Whore > and more then ſo, '' 

Reſolve to be ſo ſtill ; it is my fate *© | 

To bear and bow beneath a thonſand grief, 

To keep that lictle credit with the world. ©, 

B:t there were wiſe ones too, you mizhr have'taneanother.” 
King. No ; for [ believe thee hone}, as thou wert yalianc. 
Amin. All the happineſs | | 

Beſtowed upon me , turns into diſgrace ; 

Gods take your honefty again, for | 

Iam loaden with it; good my Lord the Kivg, be private init. 
K1ng, Thou may'(t live Amintor , F301; - 

Freeas thy King, ifchou wilt wink/at'this,' 0 5 
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in | \*® ach, © 
And be a means that we may meet in ſecret. 
Amint. A baud ! hold, hold my breaft, a bitter curſe 
Seize me, if Tforget not all reſpe&ts - 
That are Religious, onanother word: 
Sounded like that, and throagh a ſea/of fins 
Will wadeto my revenge, though t ſhould call 
Pains here, and after life upon my ſoul. 
King. Well, Tamreſolute you lay not with her, : 
And ſo leave you. : Exit King. 
Evad, You muſt be prating, and ſee what follows. 
Amint, Prethee vex me not 
Leave me, Tam afraid fome fudden tart 
Will pull a murther on me. 
Evad. Iam gone ;I love my life well. Exit Evaane 
Amint, ] hate mine as much. pe 
This *tis to break a troth; I ſhould be glad _ 
If all this tide of grief would make me mad, Exit. 
Enter Malantins, 
Mel. le know the cauſe of all Amintors griefs, 
Or friendſhip ſhall be idle. | 
Cal. O Melantius, my-daughter will die. 
Mel. Truft me, I am forrie; would thou hadſt tane her room. 
_ Cal. Thouart a (ave, acut-throat-ſlave, a bloody treacherous 
Ve. 
Melan. Take heed old man, thoa wilt be heard to rave, 
And loſe thine offices. Cal, 1] am valiant grown 
At all theſe years, and thou art but a flave. 
: Mel, Leave,ſome company will come, and Frefpett 
Thy years, not theeſo much, that I conid wiſh 
To laugh at thee alone. : | 
Cal. lie ſpoile your mirth, 1 mean to fight with thee; 
There lie my cloak, this was my Fathers ſword, 
And he durſt fight; are you prepar'd ? 
mel. Why ? wilt thou doat thy felf out of thy life ? 
Hence get thee to bed, have careful looking to, and eat warm 
things, and trouble not me; my head is full of thoughts, more 
weigty then thy life or death can be. = 
Cal, You have a namein War, when you ſtand ſafe 
Amongſt a multitude; but Twill trie 
What you dare do unto a weak old man 
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Enter Calianax. 
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1, fingle fight ; you'l ground I fear 2; Comedraw. 
Mel. 1 will not draw, ynleſs thou pul'R thy death 
[Ipon thee with aftroke ; there's, no one blow -. 
That thon canſt give, hath ſtrength enough.eo kill me. 
Tempr me not ſo far then; the power: of earth 
Shall not redeem thee. Cal.. I muſt let him clone; 
He's tout and able; and to [ot the truth, 
However may ſet aface, and talk, 
I am not valiant : when [ Was a youth, 
I kept my credit, with a teſtie trick had, | 
Amongſt Cowards, but durſt never fight. 11 
Mzl, I will not promiſe to, preſerve your life if you do Nay.” 
Cal.l would give half my Land that I durſt fight with that pxoud 
man a little: if I had men to hold, I would beat him, till he aske 


me mercy. M1. Sir, will you be gone? 
Cal, Idare not ſtay, but F will go home, and beat my ſervants 
all over for this. | Exit Calianlax, 


Mel. This old fellow bn me, /V; 
But the diſtrafted carriage of mine Amintor 
Takes deeply on me, Iwill find the cauſe; 

I fear his Conſcience cries, he wrong'd _—_ 


Enter winter; 3 17; 
' Amint, Mens eyes arenot ſo ſubtil to perceive 


My inward miſery; I bear my grief 
Hid from the world ; How art thou wretched then ? 
For ought I know, all husbands are like me ; z 
And every one I talk with of his Wife, 
Is but a well difſembler of his woes 
As Iam; would 1 knew it, for the rareneſs affifts me now, 
Mil. Amintor, We have not enjoy'd our friendſhip of late, for 
we were wont to charge our ſoules in talk, 
Amint. Melantius, T cantell theea good jeſt of Strato and a 
Lady the laſt day. _ Mel, Howr.waſt ? 
Amint. Why ſuch an odd one. 
Mel. Thave long'd to ſpeak with you, not of an idle jeſt that”s 
forc'd, but of matter you are bound to utter to me, 
Amint, What is that my friend ? 
Mel. I have obſerv'd, your words fall from pou bongue 
Wildly ; and all your carriage 
Like 
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Like one that ſtrove to ſhew his merty mood, 
When he were ill-diſpos'd : you werenot wont 
To put ſuch ſcorneinto your ſpeech, or wear | 
Upon your face ridiculous jollity rf 
Some ſadneſs fits here, which your cunning yould 
Cover ore with ſmiles, and*twill not be; What i is1t 2, 
Amint, A ſadneſs here! what canſe -- 
Can fate provide for me, to make me fo ? 
Am TI not lov'd throughall this'Tſle Z the og, 
Raines greatneſs on me:; have I-not received. 
ATlady to my bed, thatin: hereye i 200 
Keeps mounting fire, and orher tender cheeks " ; 
Inevitable colour, in her heart” 
A priſon for all vertne ? are not you, | 
Which is above all joyes, my conftant friend? ? 
What ſadneſs can I bave ?:no, I alight,” 
And feel the courſes of my: blood miore warm 
And ſtirring than they were:; faith! "marry too,” 
And you will feeleſo unexpreſi a-joy - 
In chaſt embraces, that you will indeed appear another, 
Mel. You may ſhape, Amintor, .. © 
Cauſes to cozen the-whole world withil, 
And your ſelfe too ; but *tisnot like a friend, 
To hide your ſou] from me'; *tis not-your nature” 
To be thus idle ; I have ſeen you ſtand 
As you were blaſted; midft of all your mirth, 
Call thrice aloud, and then ſtart, faining jo 
So coldly. World ! what do hear ? ning jo 
Is nothing : Heaven !T would ha told'that man 
My ſecret fins ; Ile ſearch unknown Land, 
And there plant friendſhip, all is withered here; ; 
Come with a complement, I would have fought, 
Or told my friend alyed, ere ſooth*d him ſo : © 
Out of my boſome. Amint, ut there is nothing. 
' Mel. Worſeand Worlefatewel; 
From this time have noquaibtahice, thie no friend. 
Amint. Melantits, ſtay, you ſhallknow what that is, 
Mel: See how you play*d with friendſhip be advis'd 
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For Lam ſo ore-gone with injuries 

Unheard of, that 1 loſe confide ration - _ 

Of what I ought to do, =o oh-—oh. 245-4 
Melan. Do. not weep; what is't? | 

May I once but know the man ., 

Hath turn'd my friends'thus ? 


Amint. 1 had ſpoke at firſt, but that. Mel.” But what? 
Amin. T held it moſtunkt od | 
For you to know ; faith do not knowit yer:;.- 
Mel. Thou ſeeſt my love, that will keep company 
With thee in tears z hide nothing then frum-me ; 
For when I know thecauſe of thy diſternper, - 
With mjne own armour Ile adorn my-ſelf, 
My reſolution, and' cut through thy foes, 
Unto thy quiet, till I place thy heart 
As peaceable as ſpotleſs innocence;; 'What is it 2? 
Amint. Why,*tis this, -=—its. too big 
To get out, let my tears make.way a while 
Mel. Puniſh me ſtrangely heaven, ifheeſcape 
Of life or fame, that brought this youth to this. 
Amint. Your ſiſter. Mel, Well faid. G4: 
Amint, You'l wiſh't unknown; when you have heard ic. 
Mel. No. - Amint.. Is much too blame, - 
And to the King has givea. her honour up, oe 
And lives in whoredom with him. Mel. How, this } 
Thou art run mad with injury indeed, 
Thou couldft not utter this elſe; ſpeakagain, 
For I forgive it freely ; tell thy griefs, _ | 
Amint. She's wanton; Iamloth to ſay a Whore, 
Though it be true; 
Mel. Speak yet again, beforemine anger grow 
Up beyond throwing down;. what arethy griefs > 
Amint. By all our friendſhip theſe. 
Mel. What? amI tame? 
After mine ations, ſhall the name of friend 
Blot all our family, and firike. the brand: 
Of Whore upon my ſiſter unreveng'd ?-- 
My ſhaking fleſh be thou a Witneſs for mes © 
With what nnwillingneſs I go to.{courge;; - © 1: 51 
This rayler, whom my folly hath call'd friend; + 
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The Maids Tragedie. 
1 will not take thee baſely ; thy ſword 
Hangs near thy hand, draw it that Lmay whip 
Thy rafhneſs to repentance; draw thy ſword. 

Amint. Not on thee, did thine anger ſwell as high 
As the wilde ſurges; thou ſhouldſt do me eaſe 
Here, and eternally, If thy noble hand 
Would cut me from my ſorrows. 

Mel. This is baſe and fearful ! they that uſe toutter lyes, 
Provide not blows, but words toqualihe 
The men they wrong'd; thon haſta guilty cauſe | 

Amin. Thou pleaſeſt me; for ſo much more like this, 
Will raiſe my anger up above my griefs, 

Which is a paſſion eaſter to be borne 
AndT ſhall then be happy. 

Mel, Take then more to raiſe thine anger. *Tis meer 
Cowardize makes thee notdraw ; and I will leave thee dead 
However ; but if thou art ſo much preſt _ 

With guilt and fear, as not to dare to fight, 

He make thy memory loath*d, and fix a ſcandal 

Upon thy name for ever. Amin, ThenIdraw, 

As juſtly as our Magiſtrates their Swords, 

Tocut offenders off ; I knew before 

*T would grate your cars; but it was baſe in you 

To urge a weighty ſecret from your friend, 

And then rage at it ;I ſhall beat eaſe 

IfT bekild ; and if you fall by me, 

I ſhall not long qQut-live you. Mel. Stay a while, 

The name of friend is more thanfamily, e 
Or all the World belides; I was a foo]. 

Thou ſearching humane nature, that didft wake 
To do me wrong, thou art inquiſitive, | 
And thruſts meupon queſtions that will take 
My ſleep away; wouldI had died ereknown 
This fad difhonour ; pardon me my friend ; 

If thou wilt ftrike, here is a faithful heart, 
Pierceit, for I will never heave my hand - 

To thine ; behold the power thou hatin me! 

I do believe my ſiſter is a Whore, 

A Leprous one, put up thy ſword young man, 
Amin, How ſhould I bear it then, ſhe being fo # 
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I fear my friend that you will looſe me ſhortly ;, 
And I ſhall doa foul at onmy ſelfe 
Through theſe diſgraces. Mel. Better half the Land 
Were buried quick together; no, Amintor, | 
Thou ſhalt have eaſe : O this adultrons King 
That drew her to't ! where got he the ſpirit. 
To wrong me ſo ? A mint, What isit: then'to me.” 
If it be wrong to you ! 
Mel. Why, nct ſo much : the credit of our houſe 
Is thrown away ; 
But from his Iron Dea Ile waken death, +1: 
Andhurlehim on this King ; my honeſty 
Shall ſteel my ſword, and on its horrid point 
Ile weare my cauſe, chat ſhall amaze the eyes 
Of this proud man, and be too glittering 
For him to look on. Amin. I haye you undone my. __ 
M:. Drie up thy watry eyes, - 1 
And caſt a manly look upon my face; Hg 
For nothingss ſo wildas I thy friend 
'Till I have freed thee ; ſtill this ſwelling breaſt; 
I go thus from thee, and will never ceaſe 
My vengeance, till I find my heart at peace. Ee: 
Amin. It muſt not beſo; ; ſtay, mine eyes would tell 
How lothTI am to this; but love and teares 
Leave mea while, for I have hazarded 
All this World calls happy ; thou haſt wrought 
A ſecret from meunder name of Friend, 
Which Art could ne're have found, nor torture wrung 
From out my boſome ; gave it me agen, . 
For I will find it, whereſoe'reir lies TEST 
Hid in the mortal'l part; invent a way to give it back. 
Mel. Why, would you haveit back ? 
I will to death purſue him with revenge. 
Amint, Therefore I call it back from thee ; for know 
'Thy blood ſo high, that chou wile ſtir in this, and ſhame me 
' To poſterity : take to thy weapon, 
Mel. Hear thy friend, that bears more years than thon. 
, Amint. 1 will not hear: but draw, or I --—. ._ Me, Amintor! 
Amint, Draw then, for 1 amfull as reſolute 
As fame and honour.can 1 inforce me be; ; 
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The Maids Tragedy. 
T cannot linger, draw. CMel. I do--but is not 
My ſhare of credit equal with thine if I doſtir ? 
Amint. No, for it will be call*d 
Honourian thee to ſpill thy ſifters blood, 
If ſhe her birth abuſe, and on the King 
A brave revenge : but on me that have walkt 
With patiencein it, it will fix the name 
Of fearful! Cuckold---- O that word | be quick. 
Mel. Then joyn with me. 
Amin. | dare not do a fin, or elſe I would: be ſpeedy. 
Mel. Then dare not fight with'me, for thats fin. 
His griefdiſtradts him; call thy thoughts agen, 
And to thy ſelf pronounce the name of Friend, 
And ſee what that will wrok I will not fight. 
Amint, You muſt. | 
Mel. 1 willbe killd firft, though my paſſions 
Offered the like to you; ?cis not this earth 
Shall buy my reaſon to it; think a while, 
For you are (I muſt weep when ſpeak that) 
Almoſt beſides your ſelf. Amin, Oh my ſoft temper ! 
So many ſweet words from thy ſiſters mouth, 
] amafraid would make me takeher 
To embrace and pardon her. , I am mad indeed, 
And know not what Ido; yet havea care 
Ofme in what thou doft. | | 
Mel. Why thinks my friend I will forget his honour, or to fave 
The bravery of our houſe, will looſe his fame, 
And fear to touch the Throne of Majeſty ? 
Armin, A curſe will follow that, but rather live 
And ſuffer with me. 
Mel. 1 will do what worth ſhall bid me, and no more. 
Amint. Faith Iam fick, and deſperately I hope, 
Yet leaning thus, I feel a kind of eaſe, 
Mel. Come take agen your nurth about you. 
. Amant. 1 ſhall never do't. 
Mel. I warrant you, look up,-we'l walk together, 
Put thine arm here, all ſhall be well agen. 
Amint, Thy Love, O wretched, I thy love, Melantius ; why, 
I have nothing elſe. Ed 6 5 
Mel, Be merry then. Exennt, Enter Melantjus.agen :- 
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M:). This worthy young ma1 may doe violenee 
Upon himſelf, butT have checiſht him x 
To my beſt power, and ſent him ſmiling from me 
To counterfeit again ; Sword hold thine edge, 
My heart will never fail me : Diphilns. 
— Thou conſt as ſent, Ezter Diphilus. 
Diph. Yonder has been ſack laughing. 
Mel. Betwixt whom 2? 
Dipb. . Why, our ſiſter and the King, 
Tthought their ſpleens would break, 
They laught us all out of the room. 
Mel. They muſt weep, Diphilus. Diph. Muſt they ? 
Mz]; They muſt: Thouart my brother, andifI did believe 
Thou hadfſt a baſe thought, I would rip it out, 
Lie where it durſt. 
Diph. You ſhould not, I would fir mangle my ſelf, and find it, 
M21. That was ſpoke according to our ſtrain; come | 
Joyn thy hands to mine, | 
And ſivear a firmneſs to what projet I ſhall lay before thee. 
Diph. You do wrong us both ; : 
People hereafter ſhall not ſay there paſt 
A bond more than our loves, totie our lives 
And deaths together. 
Mel. It 1s as nobly ſaid, as I would wiſh; 
Anon IPetell you wonders ; we are wrong'd. 
Diph, But I will tell you now, wee'l right our ſelves, 
Mel. Stay not, prepare the armour in my houſe ; 
And what friends you can draw unto our ide, 
Not knowing of the cauſe, makeready too; 
Haſte Diphilns, the time requires it, haſte. Exit. Dzphilus, 
{ hope my cauſe is juſt, Tknow my blood 
Tells me iris, and Twill credit it : 
To take revenge, a1d loſe my ſelf withal, 
Were idle ; and to eſcape impollivle, 
Without I had the fort, which miſery 
Remaining in the hands of my old enemy 
Caliznrx, but I muſt have ic, ſee Enter Calianax, 
Where he comes ſhaking by me : good my Lord, ( 
Forget your ſpleen to.me, I never wrong*'d you, 57: 
Bur y/2uld have peace with every man, Cal. *Tis m" 
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If I durft fight, your tongue would lie at quiet. On 
Mel. Yare touchie withour all cauſe. Cal. Do, mock me. 
Mel. By mine honour I ſpeak truth. 

Cal. Honour ? where iſt ? "p49 

Mel, See what ftarrs you make into your hatred to my love and 
freedom to you, .--——— z” | | 
I come with reſolution to obtain a ſuit of you. mo 

Cal. Aſureofme! tis very like it ſhould be granted, fir, - 

Mel. Nay go not hence; | 
*Tis this ; you have the keeping of the Fort, 

And Twould wiſh you by the love you ought 

To bear unto me, to deliver it into my hands. 

Cal. I aminhope that thou art mad, to talk to me thus. 

Mel. But there is a reaſon to move you to it, I would kill the 
King that wrong'd you and your daughter. 

Cal, Out traytor ! 

Mel. Nay but ſtay ; I cannot ſcape, the deed once done, 
Without I have this Fort. 

Cal. And ſhould Thelpthee? now thy treacherous mind be- 
trayes it (elf. Mel. Come, delay me not ; 
Give me aſudden anſwer, or already 
Thy laſt is ſpoke; refuſenot offered, love, 
When it comes cladin ſecrets. 

Cal. If Tfay I will not, he will kill me, I doſe@&t writ 

In his looks, and ſhould I ſay I will, heel run and tell the 

King : I do not ſhun your friendſhip dear Melantizs, 

Bat this cauſe is weightie, give me but an hour to think. 
Mel, Takeit,----1 know this goes unto the King, 

But Iam arm'd. Exit Melantives, 
Cal. Me thinks I feel my ſelf 

But twenty now agen - this fighting fool 

Wants policie; I ſhall revenge my Girl, 

And make her red again ; 1 pray, my legs 

Will laſt that pace that I will carry them, 

I ſhall want breath before 1 find the King. 


Aus Quartus. 


Enter Melantius, Evade, and a Ladie. 


Elant, Save you. | 
Evad, Sayeyou (weet «xg 
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Mel. In my blunt £16 the thinks you jonh Evade; - 
Evad. Copne, you would make. me meh! 
"32.1 would Evadne,T ſhall diſpleale my.ends les. 
Evad. You ſhallif you command, me; Lama. bebial, 
"Come Sir, how do look? | -. | 
+> Mel: woukPn not have your women bear: me... 5; 
Break into commendation of MEAT qu,” tis not ſremlys.. G4; 
Evad. Go wait me in ache llery 7>on i . 
Mz. lle lock the door rſt.” .. , "Exennt, Ladlgs. 
Evad, Why ? 
Mel. 1 will not have your vildedch gs dh mages) in  viſearion 
with their Millan skins chok up. my.b ng: 
Evad. You are ftr angely. diſpas Sir, pk 
Me.” Good Madam, not to ou merry. 
Evad. No, if you praiſe me, el make me ſad. 
Mel. Such a ſad commendation I havefor you, 
Evad. Brother, the Court hath made you WItkFs, 
And learnto riddle. 
Mel. I praiſe the Cout for*t ; has it learned you Gd 5 
Evad, Me? Mel. 1 Evadpe, thou art youug and handſome, 
A Ladie ofa ſweet complexion, 
And ſich a flowing carriage, that it cannot 
Chuſe but inflame a Kingdome. Eval. Gentle brother ! 
mel, *Tis yet in thy remembrance fooliſh WORÞans, | 
To make me gentle. ' Ev4A. How is this * 
Mel. ”Tis baſe, 4 
And1 could bluſh at theſe years, thorough all. p 
My honoured ſcars, to come to ſuch a parly. * 
Evad. Tunder ſtand you not. "Mel. You dare.not fool; 
They that commit thy faults; fly the remembrance, | 
Evad, My faults Sir I would have ye know I carenot. 
IF they were written here, herein my forehead. 
Ml. Thy bodieis too little for the ſtory, 
The luſts of which would fill another woman, 
Though ſhe had twins within her. Evad, This is ſawcie; 
Look you intrude no more, there lies your way. 
Mel. Thou art my way, and Livill tread upon thee, 
Till T find erath out 
Evad.” What truth is that you look for ? 
Mel. Thy tong loſt honor : would the gods had ſet me 
Rather to grapple with the P/ABBE; or-ſtand. 
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One'of their lowileſft bolts comerel[mie quickly, 

Do it without iniforcement ant cake heed | 
You ſwelkmenotabove my temper,  - Wt Ba © 
Evad.. How Er 2.where got you this report? 

pet. Where thetewas peopletnevery plats,” HOO 
Evad, They and the ſeconds of it are baſe peopte;'* 
Believe them not; they lyed. - | Sn eds 
el. Do not play withmmneianger do not wretch, En >” 

' I come to know that deſperate foot that drew:thee 2 

From thy fair life ; be wiſeandarid ky himnpon.; ' , * 
Evad, Unhand me, and learnitnanners, eladdrher: Ty 

Forgetfylneſs forfeits yourlife; OT on 
Mel. Quench me this mighty hombiir, arid thentellme* 

Whoſe whore you afe,' for youare one, I know it. © 

Let all mine honours periſh but Ueffind him, © _ 

Though helelockt-up.inthy blood ; be'ſudden; 

Thereis nofacing it, - © © abdbenotflittered.; 

The burnt ayre when the Dog raigns, is not fouler 

Than they contagious name, till thy repentance . 

(Poe grant thee any ) purge thy ſickneſs. 
Evad, Be gone, you aremy brother, that's your ſafetie _ . 
Mel. Ile be a wolf firſt; *tis to bethy brother 

An infamie below the fin of a coward : | 

IT amas far from being:part of thee, * 

As thou art from thy vertue; ſeeka kindred 

Mongſt ſenſual beaſts, and make a goat thy brother, 

A goat is cooler ; will you tell me yet? 

Evad, Tf you ſtay hereand'rail this, Pſhall tell'you, 

Ile hayou whipt get you to your command; 

And there preach to your Centinels; Bhs oy 

And tell them what a brave man you are: T ſhall laugh at you, 
Mel. Yearegrowna glorious whore ;z where be your. , +. 
Fighters ? what mortal fool durrſt raiſe thee to this daring, , 

And1 alive? by-my ;juft ſword, hydfafer © ft oo 

Beſtride a Biltow when thEangry North 7 + 

Plows up the ſea, or made heavens fire his food 3, » 

Work me no higher will you diſcover yet? |, | 
Evad, The fellows is mad, -{leep-and ſpeak bak | 
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Mel. Force my ſwoln heart no further ;.1'Won d fave chee; your 
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and armed, I would ſpeak lowd;here*s one ſhould thunder to'em: 
will you tell me ? thou haſt no hope to ſcape; he that dares moſt, 
and dams away his ſoul todo thee ſervice, -will ſooner fetch meat 
--from a hungry Lion, than.come to reſcue thee; that haſt. death 
about thee :has undone thine honour, poyfon'd thy vertue, and of 

a lovelie roſe, left thee a canker. 18; | 
Evad. Let me confidec. Mel. Do, Whoſe child thou wert, 

Whoſe honour thou haſt murdered, whoſe grave open'd , 

And fo puld on the gods, that in their juſtice 

They muſt reſtore him fleſh agen and life, . - + 

And raiſe his dry bones to revenge his ſtandal. | 
Evad. The gods are not of my min ?'; they had better let'emlie 

ſweet ſtill in thee earth ;they*l tink here. - 

Mel. Do you raiſe much out of my eafineſs > 

Forſake me then all weakneſſes of nature, | 

That make men women ; Speak you whore, ſpeak truth, 

Or by the dear ſoul of thy Pepin Fnber, 

This (word ſhall be thy lover ; tell, or He kill thee ; 

And when thou haſt told all, thou will deſerve it. | 
Evad. You will notmurder me ! Ny 
M:1. No *tis a jaſtice, and a noble one, 

To put the light out of ſuch baſe offenders. 

, Fvad. Help! 
"Mel. By thy foul ſelf, no hamane help ſhall help thee, 
If-thou crieft; when I have kild thee, as I have 


Vow'd to do, if thou confeſs not, naked as thou haſt left 
Thine honour will I leave thee, FT 


That on thy branded fleſh the world may read 
F hy black ſhame, and my juſtice ; wilt thoubend yet ? 


Fvad. Yes. Mel. Up and begin your tory. 
Evad. OhT am miſerable. 


Mel, "Tis true; thou art, ſpeak truth till. 
Evad., I have offended, noble fir ; forgive me.. 
Met; With what ſecure {lave ? Evad. Do not ask me-fir., 
Mine own remembrance is a miſery. too-mightie for me. 
Mel: Do not fall.back again ; my ſword's unſheath'd yet? 
Evad. What ſhall I do ? 
Mzl. Be-true, and. make your. fault leſs.. 
Evad. Idarenottell.- 
Mel. Tell, or Ile bethis day a.killing ths... + 
_ Ezad.'Wyll you forgive methen?: n Mel. 
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Me, Stay, I muſt ask mine honour firſt, I have toomuch fooliſh 
nature in me; ſpeak. - Evad. Is there none elſe here'? 
Mel. None but afearful Conſcience,that*s too many. Who iſt ? 
Evad, O hearme gently; it was the King. ' 
Mel. No more. My worthy Father's and my ſervices 
Are liberally rewarded! King, I thank thee, 
For all my dangers and my wounds thou haſt paid me 
In my one mettal : theſe are ſouldiers thanks, 
How long have you liv*d thus Evade ? Evad. Too long. 
Me. Too Jateyou findit; can you beſorry ? 
Evad, Would I were half as blameleſs. 
Mel. Evadne, thou wilt to thy trade again. 
Evad. Firſt to my grave. 
Mel. Would gods thou hadft been ſo bleſt: 
Doſt not thou hate this King now ? prethee hate him : 
Couldſt not thou curſe him? I command thee curſe him, 
Curſe till the gods heare and deliverhim 
To thy juſt wiſhes ; yet I fear Evade, 
You had rather play your game out, Evad, No, I feel 
Too many fad confuſtons hereto let in any looſe flame hereafter; 
Mz]. Doſt thou not feel amongſt all thoſe one brave anger 
That breaks out nobly,and dire&sthinearm to kill this baſe King? 
Foed. All the gods forbid it. 
Mel, No, all the gods requireit, they are diſhonoured in him.. 
 Evad, *Tis too fearful, | 
Mel. Yare valiant in his bed, and bold enough 
Tobea ſtale whore, and have your Madams name 
Diſcourſe for grooms and pages, and hereafter 
When his cool Majeſtic hath laid you by, 
To beat penſion with ſome needy Sir 
For meat and courſer cloaths, thns far you know nofear. 
Come, you jhall kill him. Evad. Good fir 
M-!. And *twere to kiſs him dead, thou'd (mother him; - 
Be wiſeand kill him: Canft thou live and know. | 
What noble minds ſhall make thee ſee thy ſelf 
Found out with every finger, made the ſhame- 
Of all ſucceſſions, and in this-great ruine 
Thy brother and thy noble husband broken ?* 
Thou ſhalt not live thus ; kneel and {wear to help me: 
When I ſhall call thee too it, or by all.  : + et | 
Y F 3 | Holy 
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Holy in heaven and earth, thou ſhalt not live 2: 
To breath a fall hour longer, not athought : 
Core *tis a righteous oath ;;grveme thy; hand,;. 
And both to heaven held'up, ſwear by.that 4 
This luſtfulthiefftole from thee. ; when Ifay-ic, - 
Tolet this fonle ſoul out; Evad. Here Lear; it, 
Andall you ſpirits of abuſed Ladies 
Heip me in this performance; 
Mz. Enough; this muſtbe knownto none 
- But you andI Evadne, not to your Lord, _ 
Thoughhe be wiſe and no ble, anda fellow 
Dares ſtep as far into a worthy ation, 
As the moſt daring, I as far as juſtice, - _ adi 
Ask me not why. Farewell. Exit, Mel, 
Evad. Wonldibcould ſay ſo to my black diſgrace, | 
Oh where have I been all this time ! how; friended, 
T hat I ſhould loſe my (elf thus diſperately. - 
And none for pity ſhew me how Iwandred? + 
There is not in the compals of the light 
A moreunhappy creature; ſure I am-monſtrous, 
For I havedone thoſe follies, thoſe madwmilcheifs, 
Would 'dare a woman. 'O:my 7 loaden ſoul, 


- 'W 


Be not ſo cruel to me, choake not up Enter pgs: 
The way to my repentance. O my Lord, - Amin, How now #2 
Evad, My much abuſed Lord ! Kneels, 


Amin, This cannot be. | 
Evad. 1 do notkneel tolive, Idare nct hope it ; 
The wrongs I did aregreater; look upon me , 
Though T appear with all my faults: Amin. Srand up. 
This is no new way to begit more ſorrow ; 
Heaven knows-I have too many; doe not mock me ; . 
Thoughl1 am tame and bred up with my wrongs, 
Whicharemy fofter-brothets,  Lmay leap . . : 
Like a hand-wolfe into-my hatural wilderneſs; - 
And doan out-rage ; Ptethee do'not mock me. 
Evad. My whole life is {oleptons, it infets _ 
All my repeutance; I would buy your paxdon 
| Thoughat the higheſtſet, evet,vvath-my. life; 
That flight cantritiony that's tio nw 0114 
For vyhat T have committed, v0 ning Sure] CK $ - Lo: 
V. oY : A There 


The Maids Tragedy. — 


There cannot be a faith in that foul woman  -. 
That knows no God'more mighty than her miſchief ; 
Thou doſt till wort, ſtill number on thy faults, © 
To preſſe my poor heart thus, CanlT believe 
There's any ſeed of vertue in that woman: : - 

Left to ſhoot up, that dares go on inlin- 

Known,and ſo known as thine is,, O Evade ! 

Would there wereany ſafetic in thy (ex, 

That I might put a thouſand ſorrows off,. 

And credit thy repentance z but Lmuft not 3 

Thou haſt brought-me to the dull calamitie, 

To that ſtrange misbelief qf all the world, . ..: 

And all things that are in it, that I fear 

I ſhall fall like a tree, and find my grave, . I 
Onely remembring that I grieve. Evad, My Lord, 
Give me your griefs 3.you are an innocent, ; 
A ſoul as whiteas Heaven; let not my fins 

Periſh your noble youth; I donot fall here 

To ſhadow by diflembling with my tears, _ 

As all ſay wcmen can, or to make lefs 

What my hot will hath-done, which Heaven and you 
Knows tobe tougher than the hand of time 

Can cut from mans remembrance; no I do.not ; 

I do appear the ſame, the ſame Evade, 

Dreſt in the ſhames I liv'd' in, the ſame monſter. 

But theſe are names of honour to what Iam; 

I do preſent my ſelf the fouleſt creature, 

Moſt poyſonous, dangerous, and deſpis'd of men, 

Lerna erebred, or Nzlus; 1am hell, 

Till you my dear Lord, ſhoot your light into me, 

The beams of your forgiveneſs; I am ſoul-fick, 
And whether with the fear of one condemn'd, ; 
TillI have got your pardon. Amint, Riſe Evade, 
Thoſe heavenly powers that put this good into thee, 
Grant a continuance of it.z 1 forgive thee; 
Make my ſelf worthy of it, and rake heed, 
Take heed Evadne this be (erious.; 
Mock not the powers above, that can and dare 

Give thee a great example of their Juſtice 


To all enſuing eyes, if thou plai'ſt 


With thy repentance, the beft. ſacrifice. | 
Evad, IT have done nothing good to winbelief, 
My life hath been ſo faithleſs ; all the Creatares 
Made for Heavens honours have their ends, and goodones, . 
All but:the Couſening Crocodiles, falſe women ; 
They reign here like thoſe plagues, thoſe killing ſores 
. Menpray againſt ; and when they die, like tales 
Ill told, and unbeliev*d, they pafs away, 
And go todufſt forgotten: But my Lord, 
Thole ſhore dayes I ſhall number tomy reſt, 
(0 many muſt not ſeeme) ſhall though too late, 
hough in'my evening, yet perceive [ will, 
Since I can do no good, becauſe a woman, 
Reach conſtantly at ſome thing that is near it ; 
I will redeem one minute of* my age, 
Or like another Nizobe, Ile weep till I am water. 
Amin. Tam now diflolved: 
My frozen ſoul melts : may each fin thou haſt, 
Find a aew mercy: Riſe, I amat peace; 
Hadſt thou been thus excellently good, 
Before that Devil King tempted thy frailty, 
Sure thou hadſt made a Star ; give me thy hand ; 
From this time I will know thee, and as far 
As honour gives me leave be thy Amintor, 
When we meet next, I willſalute thee fairly, 
And pray the gods to give thee happy dayes ; 
My charitie ſhall go along with thee, 
Though my embraces muſt be far from thee. 
I ſhould ha*kitd thee, but this ſweet repentance 
Locks up my vengeance, for which thus I kiſs thee, 
The laft kiſs we muſt take ; and would to heaven 
The holy Prieſt that gave our hands together, 
Had given us equal Vertaesz go Evade, 
The gods thus part our bodies, have a care 
My honour falls, no further, 1 am well then. 
Evad. All thedear joyes hefe, and above hereafter 
Crown thy fair ſoul ; thus I take leave my Lord, . 
And never ſhall you ſee the foule zEvadne 
Till fave tried aJl honoured means that may 
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The Maid: Tragedie. 
Set her in reft, and wafh her ſtains away. Exennt, 
Banquet. Enter King, Calianax. Hohboyes play within. 
King. I cannot tell how I ſhould credit this | 
From you that are his enemy. tre 1 
Cal. 1am ſure heſaid it to me, andile juſtifie it 
What way he dares oppoſe, but with my ſword. 
King. But he did break withont all circumitance 
To you his foe,that he would have the Fort 
To kill me, and then eſcape ? 
Cal. IFhe denie it, lie make him bluſh. 
King. It ſounds incredibly. 
Cal. I, ſo does every thing I ſay of late, 
King. Nut ſo Calianax, Cal, YesI ſhould fit 
Mute,whilft a rogue with ſtrong arms cuts your throat 
King, Well I will trie him, and ifthis be true 
He pawn my life ile find it ; ift be falſe, 
And that you clothe your hate in ſuchalie, 
You ſhall hereafter doat in your own houſe, not ia the<0u:t. 
- Cal. Why if itbe alie, 
Mine ears are falſe; for ile beſworn I heard it. 
Old men are good for nothing ; you were beſt 
Put me todeath for hearing, and free him 
For meaning of it , you would a truſted me 
Once, but the time is altered. 
King. And will ſtill where I may do with juſtice to the world ; 
You haveno witneſs, Cal. Yes, my ſelf. 
King, No more mean there were that heard it. 
Cal. How no more? would you have no more ? why am not 
| Tenough to hang athouſand Rogues ? | 
King, But ſo you may hang honeſt men too if you pleaſe. 
Kal. I may,tis like I will do ſozthere are a hundred will (wear it 
for a need to,if Ifay it. King. Such witneſſes we need not. 
Cal. And tis hard if my word cannot hang a boiſterous. knave. 
King. Enough z where's Strato ? Stra. Sir | Enter Strato, 
King, Why, where's all the company ? call Amintor in. 
Evaane, where's my brother, and Melantius 2 
Bid him come too, and Diphilus ;call all Fxit Strat. 
That are without there ; ifhe ſhould defire > _ | #%! 
The combat of you, *tis not. in thepower, + A; iN 
Of all our Laws to hinder 3t, unleſs we meant9 quit'em: - WR; 
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Cal. Why if you do think 
"Tis fit an old man anda Counſellor US 
To fight for what he fayes, then you may grant it. 
Enter Amin. Evad. Mel, Diphb.Lipfi ipfi.C poi, . 
King.Come firs, Amizntor thou! iſ yet a Bridegroom. my 
AndI will nſe thee ſo; thon ſhalt fit down ; 
Evaane fit, and you Amintor coo; 
This banquet 3 is for you fir : Who has brought 
A merry tale about him, to raiſe laughter . © 
Amongſt our Wine ? Why Strato where art thou? 
Thou wilt chop out with them unſeaſonably 
When I deſire them not. 
Stato, *Tis my ill luck fir, ſo toſpend them then, 
King. Reach meaboule of wine : Melantizs, thou art fad. 
Amin, I ſhould beſtr the merrieſt here, 
But I hanere a ſtory of mine own h 
Worth telling at this time. 
King. Give me the wine. 
Melantins, Tam now conlidering 
How eafte *twere for any man to truſt _ 
To poyſon oneof us in ſuch a boule. EP 
M1. | think it were not hard fir, for a knave. 
Cal. Such as you are. 
King. I faith *twere eaſie, it becomes us well 
To get plain dealing men about our ſelves, 
Sachas youall are here ; 4Amintor,to thee 
And to thy fair Evade. | 
Mel. Have you thought of this Calianax ? afide.. 
Cal. Yes marry have L Mel. And what's your reſolution ? 
Cal. Yeſhall haveit ſoundly?” 
K1 ng. Reach to Amintor, Strato, Amin, Here my love, 
Fhis wine will do thee wrong, for it will (ec 
Bluſhes upon thy cheeks, and till thou doſt a fault, *twere pittie, 
King, Yet I wonder much : 
Of the ſtrange deſperation. of theſe men, 
That dare attempt ſuch as here in our ſtate ; 
He could not eſcape that did it. 
Mel. Were he known; wnpofſible. 
. King, It would be known, MeFzntins, ©” - 
ho_ Ik ought to bez if he got then away 
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He muſt wear all our lives npon his ſword, 

He need nor flie theIſkind; he nuit leave no one alive. 
King. No, I ſhould think no man 

Could kilt me and ſcapeclear, but that old man. 
Cal But I? heavenbleſs me; I, ſhould I my Liege! _.- 
King. I doe not think thou wouldft, but, yet thou might, 

For thou haſt in thy hands the means to ſcape 

By keeping of the Fort ; he has Melantiws, and he has kept it well. 

Mel. From cobwebs Sir; 

®Tis clean ſwept ; I can find no other art 

In keeping of it now, *rwas tiere befieg'd fince he commanded. 
Cal. 1 ſhall be ſure of your good, word, * —y 

But I have kept it ſafe from ſuichas you. po a oe = 
Mel. Keep your ill temper in N22 Ai, 26 

I ſpeak no malice;had my brother kept it I ould ha fed. AS Lad 
King. You are not mer rys brother; z drink w INE Js 91 


Sit you ral Iſtill! Cafligrax, On INLAY afi 2 | 
I cannot eriift thus; T fave thiown out words © on touod'] ) 
That would have fetcht'warm bl6od upon the hae; 47 


Of guilty men, and heis never'mov*d; he knows no ſucltthing. 
Cal. Impudence may ſcape, when feeble yertue is accus'd, 

King. A mnft, if he were guilty, fee] an alteration 

At this our whiſper, whilſt we point at him, 

You ſee he does not. | Cal. Let him hang himſelfe, 

What care I what he d5es; this he did fay. 
King, Melantiug, you cannot eaſily conceive 

What Thave meant ;for men that are in fault 

Can ſtibtly apprehend when others aime | 

At what they dce amiſs; but Tforgive 


Freely before this man; heaven do ſo too ; 


Twill not touch the ſo much as with ſhame 

Of telling it, ſet it be ſo no more, 

® Cal. Why this is very fine. Me. 'Tcannot tel] 

What *cis yon mean, but Tamapt enough 

Rudely to thruſtinto ignorant fault, _ 

Buc let me know it; happily” tis naught 

But miſconſtru&tion, and where Tam clear x 

T will not take forgiveneſs of the Gods,much leſs of you. 
King. Nay if you ſtand ſo ſtiffe, I ſhall call back My mgrcy. 


Mel, I want ſmoothneſs . & 
©E £2 = 
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The Maids Tragedie. 
To thank a man for pardoning of a crimeT never knew. 
King, Not to inftru& your knowledge, but to ſhew you'my ears 
areevery where, you meant to kill me, and get the Fort to ſcape. 
Mel. Pardon me'Sir ; my bluntneſs will be pardoned ; 
You preſerve | Ea 
A race of idle people here about you, 
Eaters and talkers, todefame the worth tt. 
Of thoſe that do things worthy ; the man that uttered this 
Had periſht without food, bee't who it will, 
But for this arm that ſenſt him from the foe. .. 
And if Ithought you gave afaith to this, . - 
The plainneſsof my nature would ſpeak more; 


_ —Givemea pardon (for you ought todo't) 


To kill him that. ſpake this. _ 
"Cal. Ithat will beend ofall, 
Then! amfairly paid for all my care and ſervice. 
Me, That old man who cals me enemy, and of whom IT 
(Though F will never match my hate fo low ) | 
Have no good thought, would yet Tthink excuſe me, 
And Fear be thought me wrongd in this, 
Cal. Who I, thou ſhamelels fellow! didft thou not ſpeak tome 
of it thy ſelf? WES 31 | 
Mel. O thenit came from him, 
Cal. From me! who ſhould it come from but from me 2 
Mel. Nay, Tbelieve your malice is enough, | 
But Tha loſt my anger. Sir, Thope you are well tisfied. 
King. Lifip. Chear Aminter and his Lady ;.there's no ſound 
Come from you ; I will come and do't my (elf. | 
Amint, You have done already Sir for me, I thank you. 
King, Melantias, Ido credit this from him, 
Ho w iſ;ohe ſo ere you mak*t. 
Cal, *Tis range you ſhould. 
Mel. Tis ſtrange heſhould believe an old mans word, 
| That never lied in his life. 
- Mel... Ftalk cot to thee ; 
Shall the wild words of this diſtempered man, 
Frantick with age and ſorrow, make a breach 
Betwixt your Majeſtieand me2*twas wrong 
Tohearken to him; but to credithim 
As. much, at leaft, as I have power to beat. - 


The” Meide Tragedie. 
But pardon me,” whilſt ſpeak only truth,” - 
Tmay commend my felf------- 1 have beftow*'d 
My careleſs blood with you, and ſhould be loth 
To:think an ation that would make me looſe 
That, and my thanks too : whet Twas a boy, 
Tthruſt my felf into my Countries cauſe, 
And did a deed that pluckt five years from time 
And itild me man then ; And for you my King, 
Your ſubje&s all haye fed by vertne of my arm. 
This ſword of mine hath plow'd the ground, 
And reapt the fruit in peace;.. . 
And you your ſelf have liv'd at homein caſe: 
So terrible I grew, that without ſwords: .,, 
My namehath fetcht you conqueſt, and my heart _. 
And limbs are till the ſame; my will is great 
Todo you ſervice : let me not be paid | 
With ſuch a ſtrange diſtruſt. | PIER oy 

King. Melantiss, Theld it great injuſtice to believe 
Thine enemie, and did not ;1it I did, 
] do not, let that ſatisfie : what ſtruck 
With ſadneſs all > More wine! 

Cal. A few fine words have overthrown my truth : 
A tlart a Villain. be 

Mel. Why thou wert let me have the Fort, 
Dotard, I will diſgrace thee thus for ever; afide, 
There ſhall ns credit lie upon thy words; 
Think better and belive it. - 

Cal. My Liege, he's at me now agen todoit ; ſpeak, 
Denie it if thou canſt ; example him 
Whilſt he's hot, for be'l cool agen, he will forſwearit. 

King. This is lanacieI hope, Melantime. 

Mel. He hath loſt himſelf. 
Mauch fince his daughter miſt the happineſs S 
My fifter gain'd ; and though he call me Foe, I pittie him. 

Cal. Pitrie / apox upon you. 

King Mark his diſordered words, and at the Mask 

Mel. Diagoras knows he raged, and rail'd at me; 
And cal'da Lady Whore, fo innoceat 
Sheanderftood him not ; but it becomes 
Both you and me too, to forgivediſtrattion, 
G 3 Pardon 
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Pardon him as Ido. © 
Cal. Vlenot ſpeak for thee, for il thy cnhning ;If you will be ſafe 
chop off his head, for there was never known ſoimpudent a Raſcal. 
King. Some thatlove hitn, get him to bed: why, pittie ſhould 


not let age make it ſelf contemptible; 'we tntif be all old, have him 
way. 3b 
Mel. Calianax, the King keticves' you; come you ſhall g0e, 
Home and reſt; you ha done well ; you'l giveit up 
WhenJ has us'd you thus a moneth'T hope. 

Cal. Now, now, *tjs plain Sir, he does move me ſtill; 

He ſaies he knows Ile grve him-up the Fort, | 
When he has u,*d me this month : 1 amma'd, 
Am T not ſtill ? - Omnes,” 'Ha, ha, ha! .* 

Cal. Tſhall be mad indeed, if you dothus; 
Why would you truſt a ſturdy fellow there 
(That has no vertue in him, all's in his ſword) 2 
Before me? do but take his weapoiis from him, ee os eY-2 
And he's an Afle, and Tama very fool,. oy Be oahronns 
Both with him, and without: him, as yout uſe me; 

Omnes. Ha, ha, ha ! 

Kang. *Tis we Calianax ; but if you uſe 
This once, agen, I ſhall intreat ſome other | 


ins: 
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Toſee your offices be wall diſchatg*d* S015 948, 'n nance 
Be merry Gentlemen, it grows ſomewhat late: 503: cope Bu red 
Amintor, thou wouldft beabed agen. Amin, YesSir;" 


King. And you Evadne let me take theein my arms, Melar- 
2714, and believe thouart as thou deſerveſt to be, ing friend Mill, 
and for ever. Good Calianax, 

Sleep ſoundly,” it will bring thee to thy ſelf. 
'Exexnt omnes, Manent Mel. and Cl. 

Cal. Sleep ſoundly !1 fleep ſoundly now Fhope, 
I could not be thus elſe. How dar*ſt thon ſtay 
Alone with me, knowing how thou haſt nſed me ? 

Mel. You cannot blaſt rhe with your tongne' 

And that*s the trongeſt patt'ybu Have about your, 

Cal. I dolook for ſome great puniſhment for v7 
Forl begin toforget all my hate, 

And tak't unkindly that mine enemy | | { 
Should uſe me (o e xtraordinarily ſcurvily. : | 
Mey, 1 ſhall melt too, if you begin to take 
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Unkind- | 
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Hakindneſfſesz Inevermeait you hare! oo i TT 
Cal. Thou'lt anger me agen; thou wretched rogue, 
Meant me no hurt diſgrace me with the King; 
Loſeall my Offices !thnsi8no titire, - 0 
F it ? Tprethee what doſt thou call hnrey ft © + 
Mel. To poyſon men becauſe they love/'mthot;' © © © 
To call the credit of mens wivesinqueſtion; © 
To murder children betwixt, me and land ; this is all hurt. 
Cal. All this thou thinks ſpore 
For mine is worſe ; but uſe thy will with me; 
Far. betwixt griefeand anger Icould cry; © IE 
© Mel, te wiſe then, and be fafe; thor mayeſtrevenge,” 
Cal. Toth* King; would revenge of thee, | 
Mel, That you muſt plot your ſelfe, 
f Cal. Tama finePlotter. 
Mel. The ſhort is,” Twill hold thee with the Kinz I 
I this perplexity, peer ons Ban. 13 620.4 
And thy diſgrace havelaid theeinthy grave : £229 - 28826 
But if thon wilt deliver up the Fort, | 
Tle take thiy trembling body in my arms 
And bear thee over dangers ; thou ſhalt hold thy wonted tate, 
Cat. Tf Tſhonld fell 'the King, canft'thon deny*r agen ? 
Mel. Try and believe. | | | 
Cal. Nay then, thon canſt bringany' thing about ; 
« Thou ſhalt have the Fort. 
Mel. Why well, here let our-hate be buried, and 
This hand ſhall right us both; give me thy aged breaſt 
to compals. CITE | 
Cha. Nay Idoenot love thee yet; | | 
Tcannot well endure to look on thee; © Kit 
And if thought it were acourtelie, : 
Thou ſhould'i not haveit ; but Tam diſgrac'd; 
My Offices are to be tain away ; 
And if T did but hold this Fort a day, . + 
Ido believe the King would take it from me, 
And give it thee, things are fo ſtrangely carried; ' 
Nere thank me for't; but yet the iLing ſhall know 
There wasſome ſuch thing int T told him off  _ | 
And that Twas au honeſftman,” ITO 
Fledye Very dearlie * Exit Diplithe. 
Be Oe 2 + Dj 
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Diph. This werea night indeed to do. it in ; or 
The King hath ſent for her. | | oz 
Mel. She ſhall perform ic then; go*'Diphilus, 
And take from this good man, my 'worrhi friend, 
TheFort ; hel give it thee. 
Diph. Ha you, got that 2. 
Cal. Art thou'of the ſame breed ? canſtthon they 
This to the King too ? 
Dipb. With a confidence as great as his, 
Cal. Faith like enough. 
Mel. Away and uſe him kindly. | 
Cal. Touch not.me;[ hate the whole train : if thou follow me a 
great way off, le give thee up the Fort; and hang your ſelves. 
Mel. Be gone. 
Diph, He's finely wrought. Exexnt Cal. Diph. 
Mel, This is a mght in ſpight of Atronomers 
To dothe deed in; I will waſh the ftain 
That reſts. upon our houſe, off with his blood. 
Enter Amintor. . 
Amin, Melantins, now afliſt me if thou beeſt 
That which thou ayſt,aflif me; I haveloſt 
All my diſtempers, and have found a rage ſo pleaſing; ; help. me. . 
Mel. Who can ſeehim thus, 
on not ſwear vengeance ? What's the matter friend ? 
Amint. Out with thy ſword ; and hand in hand with me 
Ruſh to the Chamber of this hated King, 
Andi\ink him with the weight of all his fins to hell for ever. 
Mel. *T were a raſh attempt, | 
Not to be done with ſafetie ; let your reaſou' 
Plot your revenge, and not your paſſion. 
Amint. If thou refuſed mein theſe extreams, 
Thou art no friend: heſent for her to me; 
> By Heaven to me; my ſelf; and I muſt tell ye 
I love her as 2 firanger; there is worth 
In that vile woman,worthy things, Melantius ; = 
And ſhe repents.- Ile do'c my ſelfalone, 
Though be ſlain. Farewell. 
Me]. He'l overthrow my whole deſign with madneſs: 
Amintor, think what thou doſt; I dare as much as valour; _ ... 
Bag” Ka ns gk the $inge the :; King, minor, © Epc be 
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VVith whorn thou fighteſt; I knowhe's honeſi; ? 4646; 


And this will work with him, 

Amin, I cannot tell | 
VVhar thou haſt ſaid ; but thon haſt charm'd my ſword 
Out of my hand, and left me ſhaking here defenceleſs, 

Mel, 1 will take it forthee, 

Amis. VVhat « wild beaſt is uncollefted man / 

The thing that we call honour , bears us all 
Headlong unto ſin, and yer it ſelf is nothing, 

Mel. Alas how variable arethy thoughts > 

Amis, Juſt like my fortunes; { was run co that 
I purpss'd to have chid rhee for. 

Some plot I did diftruſt thou had againſt the King 
By that oldfellowes carriage; but take heed ; 
There isnot the leaſt limb growing to a King 

But carries thunder in it. 

Mel. I have none againſt him. 

Amin, VVhy? come then, and ſtill remember we may not 
think revenge, 

Mel, I remember, 


A us Quintus. 
Enter Evadne and a Gentleman, 


VAD. Sir, is the King a bed ? 
Gent, Madam, an hour ago, 
Evad, Give me the key then, and lecnone be neer ; 
"Tis che Kings pleaſure : : 
Gent. I underſtand you Madam, would t'were mune, 
I muſt not wiſh goodreſt unto your Ladyſhip. 
Evad, You talk, you talk, | 
Gent. *Tis all I dare do Madam ; but the King will wake, _ 
and rhen, : EY 
Evad. Saving your imagination, pray good night Sir, 
' Gent. A good night be ir then, and along one Madam; 
I am gone | Jay 
Evad. The night grows horrible,and all abour me 


Like my black purpoſe ; O the conſcience K ing abed 


HW 


T he. Maids  ragedy; . 
Of loft Virgin; whether wilt thou pull me 2 
To what things diſmal , as the depth of tell, | 
Wilt thou provoke me 2 ler no man date 
From this hour be diſloyal ;ifher heart | 
Be fleſh, if ſhe have blood, and can fear, 'tis a daring 
Above thar deſperate fool that left his peace, 
And went to ſea to fight ; 'tis ſo many fins 
An age cannot prevent 'em; and ſo great, 
The gods want mercy for ; yet I muſt through 'em, 
I have begun a ſlaughter on my honour, 
And I muſt end ir there;afleeps, good heavens 7. 
Why give you peace to this unremperate beaſt | 
Thar hath ſo long tranſgrefled you 7 I mult kill him, 
I will do't bravely ; the meer joy 
Tells me I meritin it; yet I muſt not 
Thus camely doit as heſleeps; that were 
. To rock him to another world ; my vengance 
Shall rake him waking, and then lay before him 
The number of his wrongs and puniſhment 
Tie ſhake his fins like furie s, till I waken 
His evil angel, his hck conſcience ; | 
And then lle ftrike him dead - King, by your leaye ; Ties hu 


n 


I dare not truſt your firepgrh ; your grace and I armes to 
Maſt grapple upon eyeh termes no more ; the bed, 


: So,if he raile me not from my reſolution, 

I ſhall be firong enough. 

My Lord the King, my Lord, aſleeps 

As if he meant te wake no more, my Lord; 

Is be notdead already > Sir, my Lord, 

King. Who's that ? 
Evad. O you ſleep ſoundly Sir / 
K ing, My dear Evade, 

I have beendreaming of thee ; come to bed - 
Evad, 1 am comeat lengrh Sir, but how welcome > 
King, What pretty new device is this Evadne > 

What do you tie me to you by my love ? 

This is a quaint one - come my dear and kiſs me ; 

Ile be thy Xars to bed my Queen of Love ; 

Ler us be caught cogether, that the Gods may ſee, 

And enyy out embraces, | 


Evad, 


- 


The Maids Tragedy; 
Evad. Say Sir, ſtay ; 

You are to hoc, and I have breught you Phifick 

To cemper your high veins. 


King. Precheeco bed then ; ler me take ic warmne, | 


There you ſhall know the ſtate of my body better, 
Evad, 1 know you have a ſurfeired foul body , 

An1 you mult bleed, 

wr ng. Bleed? 


Evad. 1. you ſhall bleed; lie till, andifthe Divel, 


Your luſt will give you leave, repent ; this ſteel 
Comes toredeem the honour that you ſtole 
King, my fair name, which nothing bur thy death 
Can anſwer tothe werld, 
King, How's this Evade ? 
Evad. I am not ſhe , nor bear I in this breſt 
So much cold ſpi.itto be cal'd a woman ; 
Iam a Tyger; Iamany thing 
Thar knowes not pitty , ſtir not ; if thou doſt, 
Tte rake thee unprepar'd; thy fears upon thee, 
That make thy tins look double, and ſo ſendrhee 
(By my revenge I will) to look thoſe torments 
Prepar'd for ſuch black ſouls. | 
Kivg. Thou dolt nor mean this; 'tis impoſſi ble 
Thou art too ſweet and gentle, | | 
Evad. No, I am not ; | 
I am as foul as thou art, and can number 
As many ſuch hels here : I was once fair; 
Once I was lovely ; nor a h!»wing roſe 


More chaflly ſweet, till rh51, raou chou, foule canker, 


(Stir not ) didft poyſon 1: + ! was a world of yertue, 
Till your curſt Cour and y4+ 1 { Hell bleſs you for'r) 
Wirth your temptation; 2n ren-prations 
Made me give up mine honour ; for which (King) 
I am come to kill thee. 
King. No, . 
Evad. Il am, 
King. Thou art not. 
I prerhee ſpeak not theſe things ? thou art gentle, 
And wert.not meant thus regoed,”: 1.7! 
Evad, Peace and hear me, = 
0003. H 2 
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Stir nothing but your tongue , and that for mercy, 
To thoſe aboye us ; by whoſe lights I yow, - 
Theſe bleſſed fires that ſhot to ſee our fin , = 
If thy hot ſoul had ſubſtance wich thy blood, 
T would kill chat too, which being paſt my ſteel, ; 
My congue ſhall ceach : Thonartaſhamleſs villaw, 
A thing out of the overchange of nature ; 
Sentlike a thick cloud to diſperſe a plague - 
Upon weak catching women ; ſuch a Tyrant 
That for his luſt would ſell away his ſubjects, ' _ 
], all his heaven hereafrer, _ 2, 
King, Here Evade. | 
Thou ſoul of ſweetneſs ! hear, I am thy King. 
Evad. Thou art my ſhame ; lie till, there's none about you, 
Within your cries; all promiſesof ſafety 
Are but deluding dreams ; -thus thus, thou foul man, 
Thus I begin my vengeance, Srabs hinge, 
King.. Hold Evadye ! 
Ido command thee hold, 
Ewvad. I donot mean Str, 
To part ſo fairly with you; we muſt change 
More of theſe love-tricks yer, 
King. What bloody villain 
Provok't thee to this murther > 
Evad. Thov, thou monſter, 
King. Oh! 
 Evad. Thou kepſt me brave at Court , and whor'd me ; 
Then marcied me to a yourg noble Gentleman; King: 
And whor'd me Riill. 
King. Evadne, pitty me, 
Eaad. Hell take me then; this for my Lord 4minter ; 
This for my noble Brorher ; and this roke 


For the moſt wrong'd of women. Kilis him, 
King. Oh I die. | 
Evad, Die all our faults together ; I forgive thee, Exennt, 


Enter two of the Bed-chamber. 

.7, Come now ſhe's gone , ler's enter , the King expeRs it, and 
will be angry, | 

-. 2, Tisafinewench, weel hayea {pap at her one ofcheſe nights 
* as ſhe goes from him, ed | 
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The Matds T raged. 
1, Content : how quickly he had done with her / I ſee Kings can 
do more that way then other mortal people, 
2, How faſt he is./-].chnnot hear him breath, . 
I, Either ths Tapers give a feeble light;orhe looks very pale, 
2. And ſo he does, pray heavenhe be well. h 
Lets lcok : Alas he's Riff, wonnded and dead: 
Treaſon, treaſon / 4-4: . 
x, Run forth and call. | Exit Gent, 
2, Treaſon, treaſon !. 7 | 
1. This will be laid on us : who can belive 
A woman could do this ? + 


Enter Cleon and Lyfippus. 


E/eox, How now wher's the Traytor ? 

x. Fled, fled away ; bur there her woful act lies (ill. 

Cle. Her a& ! a woman! 

Ly. Wher's the body ? 

I, There. | 

Lyſ. Farwel chou worthy man there were two bonds 
Thar ryed our loves, a brother and a King, 
The leaſt of which mighr fetch a flood of rears : 
But ſuch the miſery of greatneſs 1s, 
They have no time to mourn; then pardon me, 
Sirs, which way went ſhe > 

Strate, Never follow her, 
For the alas was bur the Inſtrument, 
News is now broueghr in, that Mdelavtius 
Has got thefort and ſtands upon the wall; 
And with a loud voice calls thoſe few that paſs 
Art this dead time of night, delivering 
The innocent of this a, 

Lif. Gentlemen, 1am your King. 

Stra. We do acknowledge it, 

Liſ. T would I were not: follow all ; for this muſt have a ſudden 
ſtop, | Execunt, 


Exter Strats, 


Enter Melant, Diph.Cal. onthe Wall, 

cl, If the dull people can believe that I amarm'd, 
Be confiant D:philus ; now we have time, | 
Either bring our baniſht honours home, 
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The Maas Tragedy. 
Or create new ones in our ends, - 
Dzph. 1 fear not; WE Bas 
My ſpirit lies not that way, Courrage Cahravar, | 
Cal. Would I had any, you ſhonldquickly know ir, 
Met. ſpeak to the people ; thoa arr eloquene', 
Cal. "Tis a fine eloquence to come to the gallows ; 
You were born to be my end ; the Divel cake you, 
Now mult I havg for company ; 'ris range - © 
I ſhould be old, and neither wiſe nor valiant. 
Emter Liſp. Diag. Cleon, Strat. Guard, 
Liſ. See where he ſtands as boldly confident, 
As if he had his full command about him, 
"Strut, He looks as if he had the beter cauſe ; Sir, 
Under your gratious pardon let me ſpeake it ; 
Though he be mighty -ſpirited and torward 
To all greatthings, to all things of that danger, 
Worſe men ſhake ar the relling of, yet certainly 
Ido believe him noble, and this a&ion 
Rather p»lF'd on chen ſought ; his mind was ever 
As worthy as his hand, | 
Lyſ. *Tis my fear too ;, 
Heaven forgive all , ſummon him Lord Cleez, 
Clean, Ho from the walls there, 
Mel. Worthy C leon, welcome; 
We could have wiſhrt you here Lord; you are honeſt, 


cell rhee o, | 
Liſ. Melantins! 
Aﬀel Sir; 
Lif. 1 am orry we meet thus ; our old love 
Never requir'd ſich difiance ; pray heaven 
You have nor left your ſelf, and ſonghr this ſafry 
More out of fear than honour ; yor have loſt 
A noble Maſter, which your faith Melantius, 
Some think might have preſerv'd ; yer you know beſt 
Cal, Whenrime was I was mad ; ſome that dares 
Fight I hope will-pay this raſcal, 


Had they been ſhed ior a deſerving one, 
They had been laſting monuments. Thy brother - 


Cal, Wel, thou art as flattering a knave, though I dare yot 


ahde. 


Mel, Roya] young ran whoſe tears look loyely on thee ; 


White 


T he Maids Tragedy. 
Whil't he was goed, Tcall'd him King.-ard ſery'd him 
Wich cha Rirong faith, that moft unweried valour ; 
Pulli'd people from che fartheit Sun ro ſeek him ; 
And by his friendſhip, I was chen his ſouldier ; * 
Bur ſince his hot pride drew ham to diſgrace me, 
And brand my noble a&ions with his luſt; -; 
(That never cir'd diſhoneur of my hiſter, 
Baſe ſtain of whore, and which is worſe, 
The joy to mak it ſill ſo) like my ſelf; 
Thus have I flung him oft wich my allegeance, 
And and here mine own juſtice te revenge 
Whar I have ſuffered in him ; and this old mas 
Wrong'd almoſt rolanacy. _ 3; | 
Cal. Who I ? you wud draw me in; Ihave had ro-wrong,!- 
I diſclaime ye all, | 
Mel, The ſhert is this, 
'Tis no ambitiento lift up my ſelf, 
Urgech me thus ; I do defire again 
To be a ſubjeR, ſo I may be freed ; 
If not, © know my ſirengch', and will unbuild 
This goodly Town ; be ſpeedy, and be wiſe, in a reply, 
Strat, Be ſudden Sir to tie 
All again ; what's done is paſt recal , 
And paſtyou to revenge; and there are thouſands 
Thar wait for ſuch a troubled hour as this ; 
Throw him the blank, 
Lif. Melantings, write in that thy choice ; 
My fealis at 1t, 
Mel. It was our honour drew usto this ac, 
Nor gain; and we wil only work ourpardon. WT 
Cal. Put my name in too, | 
Dzph. You diſclaim'd us but now Caliarax. 
C al. Thats all one ; 
Ile not be hang'd hereafter by atrick ; 
Ile have it 1n. 
Mel. You fhall , you ſhall - | 
Come ro rhe back gare, and weel call you Kiog , 
And give you vp the Fort, | 
Liſ. - Away, away. .  Exennt ones. 


Tie Maids T ragedly, 
| Enter Afpatia in mans apparel, © 
AF. This is my fatal hour'; heaven may forgtye 
My raſh attempt, that cauſeleſly hath laid 
Griefs on me that will never let me reſt; 
And put womans pon cyre "oo : 
It is more honour for you tharT die ; 
For the that can endure the mifery 
That I have on me, and be patient too, 
May live, and laugh at all that you can do. 
God ſave you Sir, 
Ser. Andyou Sir what's yonr bulmeſs ? 
Afp. With youSir; now, to dome the office 
To help me to your Lord. : 
Ser... What, woofd you ſerve him ?. 
AF. Ile do him any ſervice ; bur to haſte, 
 Formy affairs are earneſt, I devre to ſpeak with him. 
Ser. Sir, Becauſe you are in ſuch hafte, I would be loth delay you | 
any longer : you cannor. nc, 
AFp. It ſhall become you though to cell your Lord, 
Ser. Sir, he will ſpeak with'no body. 
Af, This is moft firange: art than gold proof > there's for 
thee; help me ro him. 
| Sex. Pray benot angry Sir, Ile do my beſt, Exit, 
Af. How ftubbornly this fellowanſwer'd me; | | 
There 1s a vile difhoneR ctrick in man, 
More then 1 woman - all the men Imeet 
Appearthus to me, are harſhand rude, 
And have a ſubtilty in every thing, 
Which love could never. know +; but we fond women 
Harbour the eakeſt and ſmoorheft thoughts , 
And chink all ſhall goſo; ir 1s unjuſt 
That men and women ſhould be matcht together, 


Enter Ampintoy and his man. 


Amin, Where is he ! 
Ser. There my Lord. 
Amin, What would you Sir > 
A5þ. Pleaſe it your Lordſhip ro command your man 
Out ofthe room ; I ſhathdeliver chings 
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"Worthy your hearing. 

Amint. Leave us. | | 

Aſp. O that ſhape ſhould hrs falſhood i in it. _ Afiae., 

Amin, Now your will Sir. x 2 

Aſp. When you know me, my Lord, you needs mult g ouels 
My buſineſs ; and I am not hard toknow ; . 

For till the change of war mark'd this ſmooth face 
With theſe few blemiſhes, people would call me 
My lifters picture, and her mine; in ſhort, 

I am the brother to'the wrong'd Aſpatia, 

Amint, The vvrong'd Aſpatiaz vvould thou vvert: ſo —_ 
Unto the vyrong'd Amintor ; let Me kiſs | 
That hand of thine in honour that 1 bear | 
Lntothe vvrong'd Aſpatia : here I ftand | 
That did it ; would he could not; ; gentle youth, 

Leave me, for there is ſomething in thy looks 
That calls my fins ina moſt hideous form 
Into my miad ; and I have griefenough 
Without thy help. 

Aſp. I vvould I could vvith credit : 
5ince I vvas tvvelve years old Thad not ſeen 
My lifter tiil this houre ; IT novv arriv'd; 

She ſent forme to ſecher marriage, 
A vvoful one; but they that'are above, 
Have ends inevery thing; ſhe uſd fevv vyords, 
But yet enough to make me underſtand 
The baſeneſs ofthe in jurie you did her; 
Taar little training T have had, is vvar ; 
I may behave my ſelfe rudely in peace; 
I vyould not chough ;1 ſhall not need totell you 
I am but young ; and you vvould be loth to loſe 
Honour that is not ealil y gai'd again: 
Fairly I mean to deal ; the age is tric 
For ſingle combats; and we thall be ftopt 
Tf it be publiſiye; if you like your ſvvord, 
Ulieit; if mine appear a better to you, 
Change; for the gcound | is this, and tins the time 
To end vur Uitference. 
Amin, Chatitable youth, 
I; thou beeſt ſuch, think not Tvvill maintain 


The Mojde Tragedy. 
So ſtrange a wrong; and for thy ſiſters ſake, 
Know that I could not think that deſperate thing 
T durſt not do; yet to enjoy this world 
I would not ſee her ; for beholding thee, 

Tam I know not what ; If I have ought 
T hat thay content thee, take it and be gone ; 
For death is not ſo terrible as thons 
Thine eyes ſhoot guilt into me. 
Afp. Thus (he (wore | 
Thon would'ſt behave thy ſelf, and give me words 
That would fetch tears into mine eyes, and ſo 
Thou doft indeed ; but yet ſhe bade me watch, 
LeſtT were couſer'd, and beſure to fight ere I return'd. 
Amin, That muſt not be with me ; 
For her Ile die dire&ly, but againſt her will never hazardit. 
Aſp. You muſt beurg'd; I do not deal uacivilly with thoſe that 
Dare to fight ; but ſuch a one as you ; | 
-Muſt be us'd thus. Rt ſhe flrikes hin, 
Amin, Prethee youth takeheed; 
Fhy fiſter is a thing to me ſo much 
Above mine honour, that I can endure 
All this; good gods——-a blow 1 can endure ; 
Bur tay not, leſt thou draw a timely death upon thy (elf. 
Aſp. Thou art ſome pratingfetlow,. 
One that has ſtudied out a trick to talk 


> 


And move ſoft hearted people; to be kickt, - She kicks bins. 
Thus tobe kickt --=why ſhould he be follow - aſide. 
In giving me my death ? * Amin, A man can bear 


No more and keep his fleſh; forgive me then z 
I would endure yet if I could; now ſhew _ 
The ſpirit thou pretendeſt, and underſtand 
Thou haft no hanonr to live ; They fight. 
What doſt thou mean 2 thou canſtnot fight : 
The blows thou mak'ft at me are quite beſides; 
And thoſe Iofferat thee, thou ſpread'ft tminearms., 
And takft upon thy breaft, alas defencelels. 

Aſp, T have gt enough, 

Ji S I, a . 

And nw deiire ;ther's no place fo fit for me to die as here; 

Evazd, Amintor ; 1 am loaden with events _ Enter Evadne.. 
That flie to make thee happy ; Liave joye$ .. oe! 
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The Maids Travetly. | 
That in a moment can cal back thy-wrongs, - Her hands 
And ſettle theein thy free ſtate again; bloady with 
It is Evadneftill that follows thee, bat not her miſcheifs. a kpife. 

Amin, Thou canſt not fool me to believe agen? _ .: 

But thou haſt looks and things fo full of newes that I am ſaid. 

Ev4ad, Noble Amintor, put of thy amaze; * 

Let thine eyes looſe, and ſpeak Amnotfair ? 
Looks not Evadne beauteous with theſe rites now ? 
Were thoſe hours half ſo fovely in thine eyes, 
When our hands met before che holy man 2: * 

I was too foule within tolook fair then; 
Since knew ill, I was not freetilſnow. © 

Amin. Thereis preſage of ſome important thing 
About thee,which it ſeems thy tongue hath loſt ; 

Thy hands are bloody, and thou haſt a knife. 

Evad, In this conſiſts thy happineſs and mine ; 
Joy to Amintor, for theKmy ts dead. + FE 8 
Amin, Thoſe have moſtpower tohurt us that we love, 
Welay our ſleeping lives'within their arms. | 
Why ? thou haſt rais*d np miſcheif to this heighe, 

And fonndout one to out-name thy other faults ; 
Thou haſt no intermiſlion of thy fins, | 
But albchy life is a continual ifl;' © 

Black is thy colour now, diſeaſe thy nature. 

Joy to Amintor ! thou haſt touctre a life, 

The very name of which had power to cþain 

Up all my rage, and calm my wildeſt wrongs. 

Evad, *tis done; and fince T could not find a way 
To meet thy Love ſoclear,as through his life, 

I cannot now repent it. ; 

Amin, Could*| thon procure the Gods to ſpeak to me, 
T'o bid me love this woman, and forgive, 

I think I ſhould fall out with them ; behold 

Herelies a youth- whoſe wounds bleed inmy breft, 

Sent by his violent Fate to fetch his death 

From my {low hand: and to angment my woe, 

You now are preſent ſtaind with a Kings blood 

Violently ſhed; this keeps night here, 

And throws an unknown wilderneſs about me. 

Aſp. Oh, oh, oh! : min,” No more perſue me hot. oe wl ; 
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Evad, Forgive me chen, and takg me to thy bed. - -, 
We may not part. 
Amin, Forbear be wiſe, and let my rage oo this way. 
Ev24. *Tis you that I would ſtay, not ic. | 
Amin, Take heed, it wil MN omen with me. - 
Fvad. Wit maſt be, I ſhall not fear to meet. it z take me home. 
Amin, Thou monſter of cruelty, forbear. * 
Evad, For heavens ſfake-look more calm ; 
Thine eyes are ſharper then thou canſt make thy (word. 
Amin. Away, away,, thy.knees are more to me than violence... 
'T am worſe than fick to ſee knees fallow me | 
For that I miſt grant ; for heavens. lake Saab, 
Evad. Receive me then... Mons 
Amin. ] dare not ftay thy Janguage; J 
' In midſt ofall my anger and my grief, 
Thou doeſt awake ſomething that; troubles me, 
And fajes I lov'd thee once ; I dare not ſays! | x 457 
There is no end of womens reaſoning. 4... - leaves her. 
Evad. Amintor, thouſhalt love.me. once again; 
Go, I amcalme; farewell; and peace for ever. 
Evadne. whom thou hat'ſt will die for thee. Rills her ſelf 
Amin, I havea little hamane nature yet | , 
Thats left for thee, that bids me ſtay:thy hand. | 
Evad, Thy hand was welcome, but came too late; $5135 
Qh I am loſt! the heavy ſleep makes haſte. She dies. 
Aſpa. Oh, oh oh ! 
Amin. This earth ofmine doth tremble, and I feel 
A ſtark affrighted motion in my blood ; 
My ſoul grows weary of her houſe, and IL 
All over ama trouble to my felf; 
Fhereis ſome hidden power in theſe dead thin gs 
That calls my fleſhinto'em ; I am cold; 
te reſolute and bear*em company ; 
There's ſomething yet which Lam loath to leave. 
3a T here's man enough in me to meet the fears 
That death can brj ing, and yet would it weredone ;. 
I can find nothing in the whole diſcourſe 
Ofdeath, I durſt not meet the boldeſt Way; 
Yer fill! betwixt the reaſon and the act, 
The wrong I to Powe did,ſtands up ; 
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The. Maids rage 


I have not ſuch a fault to anſwer; 

Though ſhe may juſtly arm with ſcurn 

And hate of me, my foul will part leſs troubled, 
When Thave paid toher in tears pd ſorrow z. 

I will not leave thisa& unftisfied,. LD 

If all thats left. in me cananſwerit,.” Y 

Aſp. Was it adream ? there ſtand: 7 "TR ll; 
Or I dream ſtill. 

Amin. How doſt thou ? (peak, receive my love, and Relps 5; 
Thy blood climbs up to his old placg agaiu | 
There's hope ofthy recovery... 

..'Did you not name 4(patza.? ; Amin, Idid 

Aſp. And talkt of tears and ſorrow-unto her. 

Amin, *Tis true, and til! theſe happy ligas in thee 
Did ſtay my courſe,” *twas tiither I was going, 

Aſp. Twart there already, and thee wounds are hers : 
Tho chreats I br: ught with me, ſought not revenge, 

But came. to fetch this ble: 17 from thy band, I am Apjatis yet: 

Amin, Dare my foul ever Took abroad agen ? 

Aſp. I ſhall live Amintor; Iam well; 

A kind of healthful joy wanders wichin me. 

Amin, The world'wants lines to excule thy loſs 
Come let me bear thee to ſome place of help. 

Aſp. Amintor thou muſt flay, 1 mult reſt here, 

My ſtrenzth begins to diſobey my will. - 
How doft thour my beſt ſoul ? I would fain live, 
Now 1fI could; would*ſt thou have loved me chen 2 
Amin, Alas, al] chat Iams! got worth a hair from thee. 
4(p1, Give me thy hands, mine hand grope up and down,, 
And cannot find theezlI am wondrous ſick : 
Havel t hy hand Amviator ? 
Thou greateit viel]ng of the world, thou halt, 
Ap. Idoteuevethee better than my ſenſe, 
Oh, ag go, farewel. 

Amin. She ſwounds ; Aſpatia help, for heaveas ſake water, 
Such as may chain life for ever to this frame. 

Aſpatia, ſpeak : what no help ?:yetI fool, 

He chafeher temples, yet theirs nothing ſtirs; 
Some hidder Power tell her that Amintor calls, 
And let her anſwer.me: Aſpatza, ſpeak. - 
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* The Maids Trayedy. 
T have heard, if there be life, but bow 
The body thus, and it will ſhewit ſelf. 
_ Oh ſhe is gone! I will not leave her yet. 
Since out of juſtice wEmuſt challenge nothing; 
He call it mercy if you"| pittieme, . 
You heavenly powers, and lem{for ſome few years, | 
The bleſſed ſoul to this fair ſeat again, 
No comfort comes, the gods deny me too. . - 
He bow the body once again : Aſpatia ! 
The ſoul is fled for ever, and 1wrong 
My ſelf, ſolong toloſe her company. | | 
Muſt talk now ? Here's to be with thee love. Kills bimſelfe 
Enter Servant.” 
Ser. This is a great roms to my Lord, to have the new King 
cometo him ;I muſt tell him, he is entring. O heaven help, help ! 
Enter Lyfip. Melant. Cal. Cleon. Diph. Strato, 
Lyſ: Where's Amintor ? 
Strat, Q there, there. 
Ly. How ſtrange i is this! 
Cal. What ſhould wedo here ? 
Me. Theſe deaths are ſuch acquainted things with me, - 
That yet my heart diflolves not. May I ftand 
Stiffe here for ever ; eyes call up your tears : 
This is Amintor : heart, he was my friend ; 
Melt now it flows; Amimr, give a word 
To call meto thee. | 
Amin, Oh ! 
Mel.  Melantius calls, his friend Amrntor ; oh thy arms 
Arekinder to me than thy tongue ; 
Speak, ſpeak. 
Amin, What ? 
Mi. That litle word was worth all the ſounds 
That everl ſhall hear again. 
Diph. O brother, here lies your ſiſter {lain ; 
You loſe your ſelfe in ſorrow there, 
Mel. Why Diphilus, it 1s 
A thing to laugh at in reſpe& of this ; 
Here was my ſiſter, Father, brother, ſon; 
All that I had ; ſpeak onceagain ; 
What youu ſlain there ad thee ? 
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Amin, "Tis Aſpatia. 
My ſences fade, let me give up my ſoul 
Into thy boſome. | 
Cal. What?s that ? what's that ? Aſpatie ! | 
. Mel. I never did repent the greatne(G of my heart till now 3 
Is will not burſtat need. LN | | 
| Cal, My daughter dead here too!and you have all fine new trick® 
to grieve; but I nere knew any bnt dired crying, 
Mel. 1am a pratler, but no more. 
Diph. Hold brother. 
Hofip- Stop him. — >. 
Diph. Fie ; how unmanly was this offer in you ! 
Does this become our ſtrain ? 
Cal. I know not what the matter is, but Iam 
Grown very kind, an4 am friends with you; af 
You have given me that among you will kill me 
- Quickly ; but Ile go home, and liveas Jong as I cats 
| Mel, His ſpirit 1s but poor that can be kept 
4” From death forwant of weapons. 
Is not my hand a weapon good enough 
To ſtop my breath ? orif you tie down thoſe, 
I vow Amintor I will never eat, 
Or drink, or fleep, or haveto doe with that 
That may preſerve life; this I ſwear to keep. 
Lyfit,, Look to him tho, and bear thoſe bodies im. 
May this a fair example be to me, 
To rule with temper : for on luftful Kings 
Unlooke for ſudden deaths from heaven areſent; 
But curft is he that is their inſtrument. 
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